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Stcut aquae tremulum labris ubi lumen ah#n!s 
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- Omnia pervoliat late loca, jamque fub auras 
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So water ticmbling in a pelifh'd vafe, 
Reflets the beam that plays upon its face. 
The fportive light, uncertain where it falls. 
Now ftrikes the roof, now flames on the walls. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

HHHE hiftory of the following production is briefly 
* this : A lady, food of blank verfe, demanded a 
poem of that kind from the author, and gave him the 
Sofa for a fubject. He obeyed; and, having much 
leifure, connected another fubject with it ; and purfu- 
ing the train of thought to which his fituation and 
mm of mind led him, brought forth at length, in- 
dead of the trifle which he at firft intended, a feriouj 
affair — a volume. 

In the Poem on the fubject of Education, he would 
be verv forry to ftand fufpected of having aimed his 
cenfure at any particular ichoo). His objections are 
fuch as naturally apply themfelves to fchools in gene- 
ral. If there were not, as for the moft part there is, 
wilful neglect in thofe who manage them, and an 
omiffiou even of fuch difcipline as they are fufceptible 
of, the objects are yet too numerous for minute atten- 
tion ; and the aching hearts often thousand parents, 
mourning under the bittereft of all difappointments, 
attcft the truth of this allegation. His quarrel, there- 
fore, is with the mifchief at large, and not with any 
particular inftance of it. 

ARGU- 



ARGUMENT of the First Book. 

Hifltrical fcduQim of/fats, from the fiool to the Sofa.— 
A School-hoys ramble.— A walk in the country.—* 
Thefcene defcribcd.— Rural founds as well as fights 
delight full— Another walk.—Miftake 9 concerning 
the charms of folitude, corrected. — Cotonades com- 
mended. — Alcove and the view from it. — The WiU 
dernefs.—The Grove.— The Threjher.—The necef- 
fity and the benefits of exercife. — The works of nature 
fuperior to and in feme infiances inimitable by art.— 
Thi wearifomenefs of what is commonly called a life of 
pleafure.— Change of fcene fometimes expedient.— 
A common defer ibed 9 and the thmra&er of crazy Kate 
introduced. — Gipfies.—The bleffmgs of civilized life. 
—That fiate moft favourable to virtue.— The South 
Sea Ifianders compaffionated f but chiefly Omai. — 
His prefent fiate of mind fup t ofed. — Gvilized life 
friendly to virtue, but not great cities.— Great cities, 
and London in particular 9 allowed their due praife 9 
but cenfured. — Fete Champetre. — The book concludes 
with a refledion on the fatal effects of diffipation and 
effeminacy upon our public meafures. 
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T ASK. 

v 

BOOK I. 

Thi SOFA. 

1 S I N G the Sofa. I who lately fang 
Truth, Hope and Charity *, and touch'd with 

awe 
The folcmn chords, and with a trembling hand, 
Efcap'd with pain from that advent'rous flight, 
Now feck rcpofe upon an humbler theme ; 
The theme though humble, yet auguft and proud^ 
TV occafion — for the Fair commands the fong. 
% Time was, when cloathing fumptuous or for 

ufe, 
Save their own painted flcins, our fires had none. 
As yet black breeches were not ; fattin fmooth, . 

* See vol. i. 
Voi. II. B ^ 
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Or velvet foft, or plulh with fliaggy pile: 
The hardy chief upon the rugged rock 
WafiYd by the fca, or on the grav'Iy bank 
Thrown up by wintry torrents roaring loud, 
Fcarlcfs of wrong, repos'd his*Wcary ftrcngth. 
Thofe barb'rous ages paft, fucceeded next 
The birth-day of invention, weak at firft, 
Dull in defign, and clumfy to perform. 
. Joint-ftools were then created ; on three legs 
Upborne they flood. Three legs upholding firm 
A mafly flab, in fafhion fquare or round. 
On fuch a flool immortal Alfred fat, 
And fway'd the fceptre of his infant realms ; 
And fuch in ancient halls and manfions drear 
May ftill be feen, but perforated fore 
And drill'd in holes the folid oak is found, 
By worms voracious eating through and through. 

At length a generation more refin'd 
Improv'd the Ample plan, made three legs four, 
Gave them a twifted form vermicular, 
And ofer the feat with plenteous wadding fluff V, 
Induced a fplendid cover green and blue, 
Yellow and red, of tap'flry richly wrought 
And woven clofc, or needle-work fublimc. 
There might ye fee the piony fpread wide, 
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The full-blown rofc, the fhephcrd and his lafs, 
Lap-dog and lambkin with black daring eyes, 
And parrots with twin cherries in their beak. 
Now came the cane from India, fmooth and 
bright 
With Nature's varnifh ; fever'd into ftripes 
That interlaced each other, thefe fupplicd 
Of texture firm a lattice-work, that brae'd 
The new machine, and it became a chair. 
But reftlcfs was the chair ; the back crc£fc 
Diftrefs'd the weary loins that felt no eafe ; 
The flipp'ry feat betray'd the Aiding part 
That prefs'd it, and the feet hung dangling down, 
Anxious in vain to find the diftant floor. 
Thefe for the rich : the reft, whom fate had plac'd 
In modef^jf mediocrity, content 
With bafe materials, fat on wcll-tann'd hides " 
Obdurate and unyielding, glafly fmooth, 
With here and there a tuft of crimfon yarn, 
Or fcarlet crewel in the cufhion fixt : 
If cuihion might be calPd, what harder fcem'd 
Than the firm oak of which the frame was form'd. 
No want of timber then was felt or fear'd 
In Albion's happy ifle. The umber flood 
Pond'rous, and fixt by its own maffy ^t\$\*. 
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But elbows ftill were wanting ; thefe, feme fay 
An Alderman of Cripplcgate contrived. 
And fome afcribe th' invention to a pried 
Burly and big and ftudious of his eafe. 
But rude at firft, and not with eafy flope 
Receding wide, they prefs'd againft the ribs, . 
And bruis'd the fide, and elevated high 
Taught the rais'd fhouldersto invade the ears. 
Long time elaps'd or e'er our rugged fires 
Complain'd, though incommodioufly pent in, 
And ill at eafe behind. The Ladies firft 
*Gan murmur, as became the fofter fex. 
Ingenious fancy, never better plcas'd 
Than when employ'd t' accommodate the fair, 

' Heard the fweet moan with pity, and devis'd 
The fort fcttee , one elbow at each end, 
And in the midft an elbow, it recciv'd 
United yet divided, twain at once. 
So fit two Kings of Brentford on one throne ; 
And fo two citizens who take the air 
Clofe pack'd and fmiling in a chaife and one; 
But relaxation of the languid frame 
By foft recumbency of outftretch'd limbs, 
Was blifs referv'd for happier days. So flow 

The growth of what is excellent, fo hard 



I. THESOFA. 5 

T'attain perfe&ipn in this nether world. 
Thus firft neceffity invented ftools, 
Convenience next fuggefted elbow-chairs, 
And luxury th' accompliih'd Sofa laft. 

The nurfe flecps fwcetly, hir'd to watch the 
fick, 
Whom fnoring (he difturbs. As fwectly he - 
Who quits the coach-box at the midnight hour 
To fleep within the carriage more fecure, 
His legs depending at the open door. 
Sweet fleep enjoys the Curate in his defk, 
The tedious Re&or drawling o'er his head, 
And fweet the Clerk below : but neither fleep 
Of lazy Nurfe* who fnores the fick man dead, 
Nor his who quits the box at midnight hour 
To (lumber in the carriage more fecure, 
Nor fleep enjoy'd by Curate in his delk, 
Nor yet the dozings of the Clerk arc fweet, 
Compared with the repofe the Sofa yields. 

Oh may I live exempted (while I live 
Guiltlefs of pamper'd appetite obfeene) 
From pangs arthritic that infeft the toe 
Of libertine excefs. The Sofa fuits 
The gouty limb, 'tis true; but gouty limb, 
Though on the Sofa, may I never feel : 

"5 ox 
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For I have lov'd the rural walk through lanes 

Of graffy fwarth clofe cropt by nibbling Iheep, 

And (kirted thick with intertexture firm 

Of thorny boughs : have lov'd the rural walk 

O'er hills, through valleys, and by rivers brink, 

E'er fincc a truant boy I pafs'd my bounds 

T* enjoy a ramble on the banks of Thames. .. 

And ftill remember, nor without regret 

Of hours that forrow fincc has much endear'd, 

How oft, my fiice of pocket ftore confum'd, 

Still hung'ring, pennylcfs and far from home, 

I fed on fcarlet hips and ftony haws, 

Or blufhing crabs, or berries that imbofs 

The bramble, black as jet, or floes aufterc. 

Hard fare ! but fuch as boyift appetite 

Difdains not, nor the palate undeprav'd 

By culinary arts, unfavVy deems. 

No Sofa then awaited my return, 

Nor Sofa then I needed. Youth repairs 

His drafted fpirits quickly, by long toil 

Incurring ftiort fatigue ; and though our years 

As life declines, fpced rapidly away, 

And not a year but pilfers as he goes 

Some youthful grace that age would gladly keep, 

A tooth or auburn lock, and by degrees 
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Their length and color from the lock* they fpare ; 

Th' elaftic fpring of an unwearied foot 

That mounts the ftile with cafe, or leaps the 

fence, 
That play of lungs inhaling and again 
Refpiring freely the frefh air, that makes 
Swift pace or deep afcent no toil to me, 
Mine have not pitferM yet ;. nor yet impair' J 
My relifh of fair profped ; fcenes that footh'd 
Or charm'd me young, no longer young, I find 
Still foothing and of power to charm me Hill. 
And witnefs, . dear companion of. my walks . . 
Whofe arm this twentieth winter I perceive 
Faft lock'd in mine, with pleafure fuch as love 
Confirm'd.by long experience of thy worth 
And wcllrtried virtues could alone infpire — 
Witnefs a joy that thou haft doubled long. 
Thou know'ft my praife of nature mod fincerc, 
And that my raptures are not conjurtl up 
To ferve occafions of poetic pomp, 
But genuine, and art partner of them all. 
How oft upon yon eminence, our pace 
Has flacken'd-to a paufe, and we have borne 
The ruffling wind fcarce confeious that it blcwy 
While admiration feeding at the eye, 
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And ftill unfatcd, dwelt upon the fcene. 
Thence with what pleafure have we juft difcern'd 
The diftant plough (low-moving, and befide 
His lab'ring team that fwcrv'd not from the track, 
■ The fturdy Twain diminifh'd to a boy I 
Here Oufc, flow winding through a level plain 
Of fpacious meads with cattle fprinkled o'er, 
Conduces the eye along his finuous courfe 
Delighted. There, fad rooted in their bank 
Stand, never overlooked, our fav'rite elms, 
That fcreen the herdfman's folitary hut ; 
While far beyond and overthwart the ftream 
That as with molten glafs inlays the vale, 
The doping land recedes into the clouds ; 
Difplaying on its varied fide, the grace 
Of hedge-row beauties mimberlefs, fquare towV, 
Tall fpirc, from which the found of chearful bells 
Juft undulates upon the lift'ning ear ; 
Groves, heaths, and fmoking villages remote, 
^ccnes mud be beautiful which daily view'd 
Plcafc daily, and whofe novelty furvives 
Long knowledge and the fcrutiny of years. 
Praifc juftly due to thofc that I defcribe. 
.Nor rural fights alone, but rural founds 
Exhilarate the fpirit, and rcftorc 
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The tone of languid Nature. Mighty winds 
That (weep the fkirt of fome far-fpreading wood 
Of ancient growth, . make mufic not unlike 
The dafh of ocean on his. winding fliore, 
And lull the fpirit while they fill the mind ; 
Unnumber'd branches waving in the blaft, 
And all their leaves faft flutt'ring, all at once. 
Nor lefs compofure waits upon the roar 
Of diftant floods, or on the fofter voice 
Of neighb'ring fountain, or of rills that flip 
Through the cleft rock, and chiming as th'cy fall 
Upon loofe pebbles, lofc thcmfclvcs at length 
In matted grafs, that with a livelier green . 
Betrays the fecret of their filent courfe. 
Nature inanimate employs fwtet founds, 
But animated Nature fweeter ftill, 
To footh and fatisfy the human ear. 
Ten thoufand warblers chear the day, and one, 
The live-long night : nor thefe alone, whofc notes 
Nice-finger'd art muft emulate in vain, 
But cawing rooks, and kites that fwim fublime 
In dill repeated circles, fcreaming loud ; 
The jay, the pie, and ev'n the boding owl 
That hails the rifing moon, have charms for me. 
Sounds inharmonious in themfelves and harlh, . 

B 3 
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Yet heard in feencs where peace for ever reigns, 
And only there, pleafe highly for their fake. 

Peace to the artift, whofc ingenious thought 
Devifed the wcather-houfc, that ufeful toy ! 
Fearlcfe of humid air and gathering rains 
Forth ftepsthe man, an emblem of myfclf, 
More delicate his tim'rous mate retires. 
When Winter foaks the fields, and female feet 
Too weak to ftruggle with tenacious clay, 
Or ford the rivulets, are belt at home, 
The ta(k of new difcov'ries falls on me. 
At fuch a feafon and with fuch a charge 
Once went I forth, and found, till then unknown, 
A cottage, whither oft we fince repair : 
'Tis pcrch'd upon the green-hill top, but clofe 
Environ'd with a ring of branching elms 
That overhang the thatch, itfclf unfeen, 
Peeps at the vale below ; fo thick befet 
With foliage of fuch dark redundant growth, 
I call'd the low-roof d lodge tbtpeafanfs nejt. 
And hidden as it is, and far remote 
From fuch unplcafing founds as haunt the ear 
In village or in town, the bay of curs 
Inceflant, clinking hammers, grinding wheels, 
And infants clam'rous whether pleas'd or pain d, 
■^ Ok 
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Oft have I wifh'd the peaceful covet mine. 
Here, I have faid, at leaft I fliould poflefs 
The poet's fcreafare, filencc, and indulge 
The dreams of fancy, tranquil and fecurc. 
Vain thought ! the dweller in that (till retreat 
Dearly obtains the refuge it affords. . 
Its elevated fcite forbids the wretch 
To drink fwcet waters of the chryftal well ;. 
He dips his bowl into the weedy ditch, 
And heavy laden brings his bev'rage home 
Far-fetch'd and little worth; nor feldom waits,. 
Dependent on the baker's pun&ual call, 
To hear his creaking panniers at the door, 
Angry and fad and his lad cruft confumed. 
So farcwel envy of the pea/an? $ nefi. 
If folitude make fcant the means of life, 
Society for me ! thou fceming fwcet, 
Be ftilla pleating objeft in my view, 
My vifit ftill, but never mine abode - 

Not diftant far> at length a colonade 
Invites us. Monument of ancient tafle, 
Now fcorn'd, but worthy of a better fate. 
Our fathers knew the value of a fcreen 
From fultry funs, and in their fliaded walks 
And long-protra&ed LowVs, enjoy'd at jioon 

TV* 
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The gloom and coolnefs of declining day. 
We bear our fhades about us ; felf-depriv'd 
Of other fcrecn, the thin umbrella fprcad, 
And range an Indian waftc without a tree. 
Thanks to * Bcnevolus — he fpares me yet 
Thefc chefnuts rang'd in correfponding lines, 
And though himfclf fo polifh'd, ftill reprieves 
The obfolete prolixity of fliadc. 

Defcending now (but cautious, left too fad) 
A fudden fteep, upon a ruftic bridge 
We pafs a gulph, in which the willows dip 
Their pendant boughs, (looping as if to drink. 
Hence ancle deep in mofs and flowVy thyme 
We mount again, and feel at cv'ry ftep 
Our foot half funk in hillocks green and fofr, 
Rais'd by the mole, the miner of the foil. 
He, not unlike the great ones of mankind, 
Disfigures earth, and plotting in the dark, 
Toils much to earn a monumental pile, 

That may record the mifchiefs he has done. 
The fummit gain'd, behold the proud alcove 

That crowns it ! yet not all its pride fecures 

The grand retreat frorrt injuries imprefs'd 

* John Courtney Throckmorton, Efq. of Wefton 
Underwood. 
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By rural carvers, who with knives defact 
The panncls, leaving an obfeore, rude name, 
In characters uncouth, and fpelt amifs. 
So ftrong the zeal t' immortalize himfelf 
Beats in the breaft of man, that ev'n a few 
Few tranficnt years won from th' abyfs abhorr'd 
Of blank oblivion, feem a glorious prize, * 
And even to a clown. Now roves the eye, 
And polled on this fpeculative height 
Exults in its command. The fheep-fold here 
Pours out its fleecy tenants o'er the glebe. 
At firft, progreffive as a ftream, they feck 
The middle field ; but fcatter'd by degrees, 
Each to his choice, foon whiten all the land. 
There, from the fun-burnt hay- field, homeward 

creeps 
The loaded wain, while lightcn'd of its charge, 
The wain that meets it paffes fwiftly by, 
The boorifh driver leaning o'er his team 
Vocif Vous, and impatient of delay. 
Nor lefs attra#ivc is the woodland fcene, 
Diverfified with trees of evVy growth 
Alike yet various. Here the grey fmooth trunks 
Of afli or lime, or beech, diftin&ly fhine, 
Within the twilight of their diftant ftvades \ 
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There, loft behind a rifing ground, the wood 
Seems funk, and fliortcn'd to its topmoft boughs. 
No tree i» all the grove but has its charms, 
Though each its hue peculiar; paler feme, 
And of a wannifli grey ; the willow fuch 
And poplar, that with filver lines his leaf, 
And afli far-ftretching his umbrageous arm : 
Of deeper green the elm; and deeper flill, 
Lord of the woods, the long-furviving oak. 
Some glofly-lcav'd and fliining in the fun, 

The maple, and the beech of oily nuts 

Prolific, and the lime at dewy eve 

Diffufmg odors : nor unnoted pafs 

The fycamore, capricious in attire, 

Now green, now tawny, and ere autumn yet 

Have changed the woods, in fcarlet honors bright. 

O'er thefe, but far beyond* (a fpacidus map 

Of hill and 1 valley intcrpos'd between-) 

The Oufe, dividing the welKwater'd land, 

Now glitters in the fun, and now retires, 

As bafhful, yet impatient to be feen. 

Hence the declivity is (harp and (hort, 
And fuch the re-afcent ; between them weeps 
A little Naiad her impov'rifli'd urn 
All fummcr long, which winter fills again. 
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The folded gates would bar my progrefr now, 
But that the § Lord of this inclofed demefne* 
Communicative of the good he owns, 
Admits me to a fharc : the guiltlcfs eye 
Commits no wrongs nor waftes what it enjoys. 
Refrcfliing change! where now the blazing fun } 
By Ihort tranfition we have loft his glare, 
And ftepp'd at once into a cooler cKmc- 
Ye fallen avenues ! once more I mourn 
Your fate unmerited, once more rejoice 
That yet a remnant of your race furvives. 
How airy and how light the graceful arch> 
Yet awful as the confecrated roof 
Re-echoing pious anthems ! while beneath 
The chequer'd earth feems rcftlefs as a flood 
Brufli'd by the wind. So fportivc is the light 
Shot through the boughs, it dances as they dance, 
Shadow and funihine intermingling quick,, 
And darkning and enlightning, as the leaves 
Play wanton, ev'ry moment, cvVy fpot. 
And now with nerves new-brae'd and fpirits 
cheated 
We tread the wildernefs, whofe well-rolTd walks 

h See the foregoing note. 
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With curvature of flow and cafy fweep, 
Deception innocent — give ample fpace 
To narrow bounds. The grovef receives us next j 
Between the upright fliaftes of whofe tall elms 
We may difcern the threfher at his taflc. 
Thump after thump, rcfounds the conftant flail, 
That feems to fwing uncertain, and yet falls 
Full on the deftin'd ear. Wide flies the chaff, 
The ruftling ftraw fends up a frequent mift 
Of atoms fparkling in the noon-day beam. 
Come hither, ye that prefs your beds of down 
And flcep not : fee him fweating o'er his bread 
Before he cats it. — 'Tis the primal curfe, 
But foften'd into mercy ; made the pledge 
Of chearful days, and nights without a groan. 

By ceafelefs a&ion, all that is, fubfifts. 
Conftant rotation ofth' unwearied wheel 
'That nature rides upon, maintains her health, 
Her beauty, her fertility. She dreads 
An inftant's paufe, and lives but while flie moves. 
Its own Tcvolvency upholds the world. 
Winds from all quarters agitate the air, 
And fit the limpid element for ufc, 
Elfc noxious : oceans, rivers, lakds, and ftreams 
Alt feci the frcfiiViing impulfe, and are cleanfed 
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By reft lefs undulation; ev'n the oak 
Thrives by the rode concuffion of the dorm; 
Hefeems indeed indignant, and to feel 
Th' impreffion of the blaft with proud difdain, 
Frowning as if in his unconfeious arm 
He held the thunder. But the monarch owes 
His firm, (lability to what he fcorns, 
More fixf below, the more difturb'd above. 
The law by which all creatures elfe arc bound, 
Binds man the lord of all. Himfelf derives 
No mean advantage from a kindred caufe, 
From ftrenuous toil his hours of fweeteft eafe. 
The fedentary {{retch their lazy length 
When cuftom bids, but no refrefhment find, 
For none they need : the languid eye, the check 
Defcrted of its bloom, the flaccid, fhrunk, 
And wither'd mufcle, and the vapid foul, 
Reproach their owner with that love of reft 
To which he forfeits cv'n the reft he loves. 
Not fuch th* alert and a&ive. Meafure life 
By its true worth, the comforts rt^ffbrds, 
And theirs alone feem Worthy of the name, 
Good health, and its aflbciatc in the raol^ 
Good temper ; fpirits prbmpt to undertake, 
And not foon fpeht, thpugh in an arduous talk; 

Tcsfc 
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The pow'rs of fancy and ftrong thought arc theirs; 
Ev'nage itfdf feems privilcgM in them 
With clear exemption from its own defe&s. 
A fparkling eye beneath a wrinkled front 
The vet'rah (hows, and gracing a grey beard 
With youthful fmiles, defcends toward the grave 
Sprightly, and old almoft without decay. 

Like a coy maiden, eafe, when courted raoft, 
Fartheft retires— an idol, at whofe flinne 
Who oft'neft facrifice are favor'd lead. 
The love of Nature, and the fcenes fhe draws 
Is Nature's difiate. Strange! there (hould be 

found 
Who felf-imprifon'd in their proud faloons, 
Renounce the odors of the open field 
For the unfeented fi6kions of the loom. 
Who fatisfied with only pencil'd fcenes, 
Prefer to the performance of a God 
Th* inferior wonders of an artift's hand. 
Lovely indeed the mimic works of art, 
But Nature's works far lovelier. I admire- 
None more admires the painter's magic fkill, 
Who fhews me that which 1 (hall never fee, 
Conveys a diftant country into mine, 
And throws Italian light on Englifh walls. 
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But imitative ftrokes can do no more 

Than plcafc the eye, fwect Nature ev'ry fenfe. 

The air falubrious of her lofty hills, 

The chearing fragrance of her dewy vales 

And mufic of her woods— no works of man 

May rival thefe ; thefe all befpeak a power 

Peculiar, and exclufivcly her own. 

Beneath the open fey fhe fpreads the fcaft ; 

'Tis free to all — 'tis ev'ry day rcnew'd, 

Who fcorns it, ftarves deservedly at home. 

He does not fcorn it, who imprifon'd long 

In fome unwholefome dungeon, and a prey 

To (allow ficknefs, which the vapors dank 

And clammy of his dark abode have bred, 

Efcapes at laft to liberty and light. 

His cheeks recovers foon its healthful hue, 

His eye relumincs its cxtingui(h'd fires, 

He walks, he leaps, he runs — is wing'd with joy, 

And riots in th'c fweets of ev'ry breeze. 

He does not fcorn it, who has long endur'd 

A fever's agonies, and fed on drugs. 

Nor yet the mariner, his blood inflamed 

With acrid falts ; his very heart athirft 

To gaze at Nature in her green array,. 

Upon the (hip's tall fide he ftands* poflcfs'd 
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With vifions prompted by intenfcdcfire; 
Fair fields appear below, fuch as he left 
Far diftant, fuch as he would die to find— 
He feeks them headlong, and is feen no more. 

The fpleen is feldom felt where Flora reigns * % 
The low'ring eye, the petulance, the frown, 
And fallen fadnefs that o'erfhade, diftort, 
And mar the face of beauty, when no caufc 
For fuch immeafurable woe appears, 
Thefe Flora baniftics, and gives the fair 
Sweet finiles and bloom lefs tranfient than her own* 
It is the conftant revolution dale 
And taftelefs, of the fame repeated joys, 
That palls and fatiates, and makes languid life 
A pedlar's pack, that bows the bearer d6wn. 
Health Aiffers, and the fpirits ebb ; the heart 
Recoils from its own choice — at the full feaft 
Is famifli'd— finds no mufic in the fong, 
No fmartnefs in the jeft, and wonders why. 
Yet thoufends ftill defire to journey on, 
Though halt and weary of the path they tread. 
The paralytic who can hold her cards 
But cannot play them, borrows a friend's hand 
To deal and fhufHc, to divide and fort 
Her mingled fuits and fequences, and fits 
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Spc&atrcfs both and fpe&acte, a fad 
And fitent cypher, while her proxy plays. 
Others are dragg'd into the crowded room 
Between fupporters ; and once feated, fit 
Through downright inability to rife, 
'Till tht ftout bearers lift the corpfc again; 
Theft fpeak a lpud memento. Yet ev>n thefc 
Thcmfclves love life, and cling to it, as he 
That overhangs a torrent, to a twig. 
They love it, and yet loath it; fear to die, 
Yet fcorn the purpofes for which they live. 
Then wherefore not renounce them? No-— the 

dread, 
The flavifli dread of folitude, that breeds 
Refledion and remorfe, the fear of fhame, 
And their invet'rate habits, all forbid. 

Whom call we gay ? That honor has been long 
The bpaft of mere pretenders to the name. 
The innocent are gay— the lark is gay 
That dries his feathers faturate with dew 
Beneath the rofy cloud, while yet the bcam6 
Of day-fpringoverlhoot his humble neft. 
The peafant too, a witnefs of his fong, . 
Himfelf a fongfter, is as gay as he. 
But favc me from the gaiety of thofe 
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■^Whofc head- aches nail them to a noon- day bed; 
And fave me too from theirs whofc haggard eyes 
Flalh defperation, and betray their pangs 
For property ftripp'd off by cruel chance ; 
From gaiety that fills the bones with pain, 
The mouth with blafphemy, the heart with woe. 
The earth was made fo various, that the mind 
Of defultory man, ftudious of change, 
And pleas'd with novelty, might be indulged. 
Profpe&s however lovely may be fcen 
'Till half their beauties fade ; the weary fight, 
Too well acquainted with their fmiles, Aides off 
Faftidious, feeking lefs familiar fcenes. 
Then fnug inclofures in the Ihelter'd vale, 
Where frequent hedges intercept the eye, 
Delight us, happy to renounce awhile, 
Not fenfelefs of its charms, what ftill we love, 
That fuch fhort abfencc may endear it more. 
Then forefts, or the favage rock may pleafe, 

That hides the fca-mew in his hollow clefts 
Above the reach of man : his hoary head 
Confpicuous many a league, the mariner 
Bound homeward, and in hope already there, 
Greets with three cheers exulting. At his waift 
A girdle of half-witherM flirubs he (hows, 
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And at his feet the baffled billows die. 
The common overgrown with fern, and rough 
With prickly gorfc, that (hapclcfs and deform'd 
And dang'rous to the touch, has yet its bloom, 
And decks itfelf with ornaments of gold, 
Yields no unplcaiing ramble ; there the turf 
Smells frefli, and rich in odoriferous herbs 
And fungous fruits of earth, regales the fenfe 
With luxury of unexpected fwcets. 

There often wanders one, whom better day* 
Saw better clad, in cloak of fattin trimm'd 
With lace, and hat with fplendid ribband bound. 
Afcrving maid wasflie, and fell in love 
With one who left her, went to feaand died. 
Her fancy followed him through foaming waves 
To diftant fhores, and flic would fit and weep 
At what a failor fuffers ; fancy too 
Delufive mod where warmeft wi(he v s are, 
Would oft anticipate his glad return, 
And dream of t.ranfports (he was not to know. 
She heard the doleful tidings of his death, 
And never fmi I'd again. And now (he roams 
The dreary wafte ; there fpends the livelong day, 
And there, unlefs when charity forbids, 
The livelong night. A tattcr'd apron hides, 
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Worn as a cloak, and hardly hides a gown 

More tatterM (till ; and both but ill conceal 

A bofom heaved with . ncver-ceafing fighs. 

She begs an idle pin of all flic meets, 

And hoards them in her flcevc ; but needful food, 

Though prefs'd with hunger oft, or comelier 

cloaths, 
Though pinch'd with cold* afks never.-^Kate is- 

craz'd. . 
I fee a column of flow-rifing fmoke 
O'ertop the lofty wood that (ktrts the wild. 
A vagabond and ufelcfs. tribe there cat . 
Their miferable meaf. A kettle flung 
Between two poles upon a ftick tranfverfe, 
Receives the morfel ; flefh obfeene of dog, 
Or vermin, or at beft, of cock purloin'd 
From his accuftom'd perch. Hard-faring race I 
They pick their fuel out of cv'ry hedge, 
Which kindled with dry leaves, juft fave§ un- 

quench'd 
The fpark of life. The fportive wind blows wide 
Their flutt'ring rags, and fhows a tawny (kin, 
The vellum of the pedigree they claim. 
Great (kill have they in palmiftry, and more 
To conjure clean away the gold they touch, 
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Conveying worthlcfs droit into lis place. 

Loud when they beg, dumb only when they (teal. 

Strange 1 that a creature rational, and caft 

In huitfan mould, fhould brutalize by choice 

His nature, and though capable of arts 

By which the world might profit and himfclf, 

Self-banifli'd from focicty, prefer 

Such fqualid floth to honorable toil. 

Yet even thefe, though feigning ficknefs oft 

They fwathe the forehead, drag the limping limb 

And vex their flefli with artificial fores, 

Can change their whine* into a mirthful note 

When fafe occafion offers, and with dance 

And mufic of the bladder and the bag 

Beguile their woes and make the woods refound. 

Such health and gaiety of heart enjoy 

The houfefefs rovers of the fylvan world; 

And breathing wholefome air, and wand'ring 

much, 
Need other phyfic none to heal th' cffe&s 
Of loathfome diet, penury* and cold; 

Bleft he, though undiftihguilh'd from the crowd 
By wealth or dignity, who dwells fccure 
Where man,- by nature fierce, has laid afidc 
His fiercenefs, having learnt, thougYi fl^N-to 
learn, ^ 

Vol. II. q 
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The manners aad the arts of civil life. 
His wants, indeed, are many; but Supply 
Is obvious ; placed within the eafy reach. 
Of template wilhes and induftrious hands. 
Here virtue thrives as in her proper foil * 
Not rode and furly, and befet with thorns, - 
And terrible to fight, as when fhe fprings, 
(If e'er (he fpring fpontaneous) in remote 
And barb'rous climes, where violence prevails, 
And (Irength is lord of all ; but gentle, kind, 
By culture tam'd, by liberty rcfrcfh'd, 
And all her fruits .by radiant truth matur'd. 
War and the chace cngrofs the favagc whole. 
War follow'd for revenge, or to fupplant 
The envied tenants of fome happier fpot, 
The chace for fuftcnance, precarious trufl 1 
His hard condition with fevere conflraint 
Binds all his faculties, forbids all growth 
Of wifdom, proves a fchool in which he learns 
Sly circumvention, unrelenting hate, 
Mean felf-attachment, and fcarce aught befidc. 
Thus fare the Ihiv'ring natives of the north, 
And thus the rangers of the weflcrn world 
Where it advances far into the deep, 
Towards rh' Ahtar&ic. Ev'n the favor'd iflcs 
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So lately found, although the conftant fun 

Cheer all their feafons with a grateful fmile, 

Can boaft but little virtue ; and inert 

Through plenty, lofe in morals, what they gain 

In manners, vidims of luxurious eafe. 

Thefe therefore I can pity, placed remote 

From ail that fcience traces, art invents, 

Or infpiration teaches; andinclofed 

In boundlefs oceans never to be paff'd 

By navigators uninformed as they 

Or plough'd perhaps by Britifh bark again. 

But far beyond the reft, and with moil caufe 

Theej gentle * favage ! whom no love of thec 

Or thine, but curiofity perhaps, 

Or elfe vain glory, prompted us to draw 

Forth from thy native bow'rs, to fiiow thee here 

With what fuperior fkill we can «bufe 

The gifts of providence, and fquander life. 

The dream is paft. And thou haft found again 

Thy cocoas and bananas, palms and yams, 

And homeftall thatch'd with leaves. But haft thou 

found 
Their former charms ? and having feen our ftate, 

* Omia. 
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Our palaces, our ladies, and our pomp 
Of equipage, our gardens, and our fports, 
And heard our mufic ; arc thy fimple friends, 
Thy fimple fere, and all thy plain delights 
As dear to thee as once ? And have thy joys 
Loft nothing by comparifon with ours i 
Rude as thou art (for we returned thee rude : 
And ignorant, except of outward (how) 
I cannot think thec! yet fo dull of heart 
And fpiritlefs, as never to regret 
Sweets tafted here/ and left as foon as known. 
Methinks I fee thee ftraying on the beach, 
And afking of the furge that bathes t&y foot 
If ever it has wafh'dour diftant fliore. 
I fee thee weep, and thine are honed tears, 
A patriot's for his country. Thou art fad 
At thought of her forlorn and abject ftate, 
From which no power of thine can raife her up. 
Thus fancy paints thee, and though apt to err, 
Perhaps errs little, when (he paints thee thus. 
She tells me too that duly cv'ry morn 
Thou climb'ft the mountain top, with eager eye 
Exploring far and wide the wat'ry wafte 
For fight of (hip from England. Ev'ry fpeck 
Seen in the dim horizem, .turns thee pale 
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With conflict of contending hopes and fears. 
But comes at lad the dull and dufky ere, 
And fends thee to thy cabbin, well-prepar'd 
To dream all night of what the day denied. 
Alas 1 expe& it not. We found no bait 
To tempt us in thy country. Doing good, 
Difintereftcd good, is not our trade. 
We travel far 'tis true, but not for nought ; 
And mud be brib'd to compafs earth again 
By other hopes and richer fruits than, yours. 

But though true worth and virtue, in the mild 
And genial foil of cultivated hfe 
Thrive moil, and may perhaps thrive only there* - 
Yet not in cities <*ft. In proud and gay 
And gain devoted cities ; thither flow, 
As to a common and mod noifome fewer, 
The dregs and faecuknee of cv'ry land. 
In cities, foul example on mod minds 
Begets its likenefsv Rank abundance breeds 
In grofs and pamper'd cities floth and luft, 
And wantonnefs and gluttonous excefs. 
In cities, vice is hidden wkh moft eafe, 
Or feen with leaft reproach ; and virtue taught 
By frequent lapfe, can hope no triumph there 
Beyond th* atchicvement of fuccefsful flight. 
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I do confefs them nurPries of the arts, 

In which they flourifh mod : where in the beams 

Of warm encouragement, and in the eye 

Of public note they reach their perfe6k fize. 

Such London is, by tafte and wealth proclaimed 

The faireft capital of all the world, 

By riot and incontinence the worft. 

There, touch'd by Reynolds, a dull blank becomes 

A lucid mirror, in which nature fees 

AH her refle&ed features. Bacon there 

Gives more than female beauty to a (lone, 

And Chatham's eloquence to marble lips. 

Nor does the chiflel occupy alone 

The pow'rs of fculpture, but the ftyle as much; 

Each province of her art her equal care. 

With nice incifion of her guided fteel 

She ploughs a brazen field, and clothes a (oil 

So fterile, with what charms fo'er (he will, 

The richefl: fcen'ry and the lovelieft forms. 

Where finds philofophy her eagle eye 

With which (he gazes at yon burning difk 

Undazzled, and detects and counts his fpots ? 

In London; where her implements exa£t 

With which (he calculates, computes and fcans 

All diftance, motion, magnitude, and now 
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Meafures an atom, and now girds a world ? 
In London ; where has commerce fuch a mart, 
So rich, fo throng'd, fo drain'd, and fo fupplied 
As London, opulent, enlarged, and {till 
Increafing London ? Babylon of old 
Not more the glory of the earth, than (he 
A more accomplift^d world's chief glory now. 
* She has her praife. Now mark a fpot or two 
That fo much beauty would do wellto purge ; 
And (how this queen of cities, that fo fair 
May yet befoul, fo witty, yet not wife. 
It is not feemly* nor of good report 
That (he is flack in discipline : more prompt 
T'averige than to prevent the breach of law ; 
That (he is rigid in denouncing death 
On petty robbers, and indulges life 
And liberty, and oft-times honor too 
To peculators of the public gold ; 
That thieves at home mull hang; but he that puts 
Into his ovcrgorged and bloated purfe 
The wealth of Indian provinces, cfcapes. 
Nor is- it well, nor can it come to good, 
That through profane and infidel contempt 
Of holy writ, fhe has prefum'd*' annuL 
And abrogate, as, roundly as flic may, 

TV* 
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The total ordonnancc and will of God; 
Advancing fafhion to the poft of truth, 
And centering all authority in modes 
And cuftoms of her own, till fabbath rites 
Have dwindled into uniefpeded forms, 
And knees and haflbcks are well-nigh divorced. 

God made the country, and man made the town ; 
What wonder then, that health and virtue, gifts 
That can alone make fweet the bitter draught 
That life holds out to all, fliould mod abound 
And lead be threaten'd in the fields and groves ? 
Poffefs ye therefore/ ye who borne about 
In chariots and fedans, know no fatigue 
But that of idlenefs, and taftc no fcemea ^ 
But fuch as art contrives, poffefs ye ftil! 
Your element ; there only, ye can fkiney 
There only minds like yours can do no harm. 
Our groves were planted to confolc at noon 
The penfive wand'rer in their (hades. At eve 
The moon-beam Aiding foitly in between 
The flseping leave^ is all the light they wifli, 
Birds warbling all the mufic We can fpare 
Tfce fplendor of your lamps, they but cdipfc 
Oar fofter fateUite. Your fongs confound 
Our more harouDnious notes. The thrufti departs 
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Scared, and th' offended nightingale is mute. 
There is a public mifchief in your mirth, 
It plagues your country. Folly fuch as your's 
Graced with a fword, and worthier of a fan, 
Has made, what enemies could ne'er have done, 
Our arch of empire, ftedfaft but for you, 
A mutilated ftruQure, foon to fall. 
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ARGUMENT of the Second Book; 



Refledions fuggefted by the conclujion of the former book, — 
Peace among the nations recommended on the ground 
of their common fellow/hip in for row. — Prodigies 
enumerated, — Sicilian earthquakes — Man rendered 
obnoxious to thefe calamities by fit. — God the agent 
in them. — The philofophy that flops at fecondary 
caufes y reproved. — Our own late mif carriages ac- 
counted for. — Satirical notice taken of our trips to 
Fontainbleau — But the pulpit % not fatir: t the proper 
engine of reformation. — The Reverend Advertifer of 
engraved fermons. — Petit-ma. tre parfon*— The good 
preacher. —Pifiure of a theatrical clerical coxcomb.— 
Story-tellers and jefiers in the pulpit reproved.— Apo- 
ftrophe to popular applaufe.— Retailers of ancient 
philofophy expofiulatedwith. — Sum of the whole mat- 
ter. — Effecls of facer dotal mifmanagement on the 
laity.— -Their folly and extravagance. — The mifchiefs 
of profufon.—Profufion itfelf with all its confequent 
evils, afcribed as to its principal caufe, to the want 
§f difcipHne in the Univerfities. 
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BOOK II. 

The TIME- PIECE. 

OH for a lodge in fomc vaft wilcfemefs, 
Some boundlefs contiguity of (hade* 
Where rumour of oppreffion anxf deceit* 
Of unfoccefsful or fuccefeful war, 
Might never reach mc more. My ear is parn'd, 
My foul is fick with evVy day's report 
Of wrdng and outrage with which earth is filPd. 
There is no flefli in man's obdurate heart, 
It docs not feel for man. The nat'ral bond 
Of brotherhood is fevcr'd as the flax 
That falls afundcr at the touch of fire. 
He finds his fellow guilty of* a ftin 

Not 
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Not colour'd like. his. own, and having pow'r 
T'inforce the wrong, for fuch a worthy caufc 
Dooms and devotes him as his lawful prey. 
Lands interfered by a narrow frith 
Abhor each other. Mountains interpofed, 
Make enemies of nations who had elfe 
Like kindred drops been mingled into one. 
Thus man devotes his brother, and deftroys ; 
And worfe than all, and mod to be deplof'd 
As human nature's broadeft, fouled blot, 
Chains him, and talks him, and exa&s his 

fweat 
With ftripes, that mercy with a bleeding heart 
Weeps when ihe fees inflicted on a beaft. 
Then what is man ? Atid what man feeing this, 
And having human feelings,, does not blufh 
And hang his head,, to think himfclf a man ? 
I would not have a flave to till my ground, - 
To carry me, to fan me whilp I deep, 
And tremble when I wake, for all the wealth 
That (inews bought and fold have ever earn'd. 
No : dear as freedom is, and in my heart's 
Juft eflimation priz'd above all price, 
I had much rather be myfelf the flave 
And wear the bonds, than fallen them on him. 

We 
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We have no (laves at home. — Then why abroad ? 
And they themfelves once ferried o'er the wave 
That parts us, are emancipate and loos'd. 
Slaves cannot breathe in England.;, if their lungs 
Receive our air> that moment they are free, 
They touch our country and their {hackles fall. 
That's noble, and befpeaks a nation proud 
And jealous of the blcfling. Spread it then* 
And let it circulate through ev'ry vein 
Of all your empire. That where Britain's power 
Is felt, mankind may feel her mercy too. 
Sure there is need of fecial intercourse, 
Benevolence and peace. and mutual aid. 
Between the nations,, in a world that feems 
To toll the death-bell of its own deceafe* 
And by the voice ofall its elements 
To preach the gcn'ral doom*. When were the 

winds 
Let flip with fuch a warrant to deflroy ; 
When did the waves fo haughtily o'crlcap 
Their ancient barriers, deluging the dry ? 
Fires from beneath, and meteors t from above 
Portentous, unexampled, unexplained, 

• Alluding to the late calamities at Jamaica. ' 
t Auguft,8, 1783. 
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Have kindled beacons rn the fkfes, and th' old 
And crazy earth has had her fhakrng fits 
More frequent, and foregone her ufual reft. 
Is it a time to wrangle, when the props 
And pillars of oar planet feemto foil, 
And Nature:): with a dhn and ftcldy eye 
To wait the clofe of afl ? But grant her end 
More cfrftant, and that prophecy demands 
A longer refpite, unaccomplifhed yet ; 
Still they arc frowning fignals, and befpeak 
Difpleafure in his breaft who fmites the earth 
Or heals it, makes it tenguifh or rejoice. 
And 'tis but feenriy-, that where all defcrvg % 
And (land expofed by common peccancy 
To what ho few havcfelt, there (hould be peace. 
And brethren in calamity (hould love. 

Alas, for Sicily f rude fragments now 
Lie fcatter'd where the fliapely column flood. 
Her palaces are duff. In all her ffreets 
The voice of finging and the fprightly chord 
Are filent. Revelry and dance and fliow 
Suffer a fyhcope and folemn paufe, 

I Alluding to the fog that covered both Europe and 
Afia during the whole fumraer of 1 7 83. 

While 
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While God performs upon the trembling ftage' 
Of his own works, his dreadful part alone. 
How docs the earth receive him ? — With what 

figns 
Of gratulation and delight, her king ? ' 
Pours fhe not all her choiceft fruits abroad, 
Her fwceteft flow'rs, her aromatic gums, 
Difclofing paradife where'er he treads r 
She quakes at his approach. Her hollow womb 
Conceiving thunders, through a tfioufahd deeps 
And fiery- caverns roar beneath his foot. 
The hills move lightly and the mountains fmoke, 
For he has. touch'd them. From th' extreme^ 

point 
Of elevation down into th* abyfs, 
His wrath is bufy and his frown is felt. 
The rocks fall headlong and the vallics rife, 
The rivers die into offenfivc pools, 
And charged with putrid verdure, breathe a grofe 
And mortal nuifance into all the air. 
What foKd was, by transformation ftrange 
Grows fluid, and the fixt and rooted earth 
Tormented into billows heaves and fwells, 
Or wkh vortiginous and hideous whirl 
Sucks down its prey infatiabtei Iramenfe 
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The tumult and the overthrow, the pangs 
And agonies of human and of brute 
Multitudes, fugitive on ev'ry fide, 
And fugitive in vain. The fylvan fcenc 
Migrates uplifted, and with all its foil 
Alighting in. far diftant fields, finds out 
A newpofleffpr, and furvives the change. 
Ocean has caught the frenzy, and upwrought 
To an enormous and overbearing height, 
Not by a. mighty wind, but by that voice 
Which winch and waves obey, invades th 

flldrc 
Refiftkfs. Never fuch a fudden flood, 
Upridged fo high, and fent oh fuch a charge, 
Poffcfs'd an inland fcene. Where now th 

throng 
That prefs'd the beach, and hafty to depart 
Look'd to the fea for fafety ? They are gone, 
Gone with the refluent wave into the deep, 
A prince with half his people. Ancient tow'rs, 
And roofs embattled high,, the gloomy fcenes 
Where beauty oft and letter'd worth confumc 
Life in the unprodudive {hades of Jeath, 
Fall prone ; the pale inhabitants come forth, 
And happy injheir unfprefcen rclcafe 
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From all the rigors of reftraint, enjoy 

The terrors of the day that fets them free. 

Who then that has thee, would not hold thee 

faft, 
Freedom ! whom they that lofe thee, fo regref, . 
That ev'n a judgment making way for thee, 
Seems in their eyes, a mercy,, for thy fake. 

Such evil fin hath wrought ; and fuch a flame 
Kindled in heaven, that it burns down to 

earth, 
And in the furious inqueft that it makes 
On God's behalf, lays wade his faired works. 
The very elements, though each be meant 
The minifter of man, to ferve his wants, 
Confpire againft him. With his breath, he 

draws 
A plague into his blood. And cannot ufe 
Life's neceflary means, but he mud die. 
Storms rife t* o'erwhelm him : or if ftormy wind* 
Rife not, the waters of the deep (hall rife, 
And needing none affiftance of the ftorm, 
Shall roll themfelves afhore, and reach him 

there. 
The earth fliall (hake him out of all his holds, 
Or make his houfc his grave. Nor fo content, . 

Ml 
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Shall counterfeit the motions of the flood, 
And drown him in her dry and dufty gulphs; 
What then— were they the wicked above all. 
And we the righteous, whofe faft-anchor'd ifle 
Moved not, while their's was rockM like a light 

fciff, 
The fport of ev'ry wave ? No : none are clear, - 
And hone than we more guilty. But where all 
Stand chargeable with guilt, and to the (hafts 
Of wrath obnoxious, God may chuie his mark. 
May puniflt, if he pleafe,. the Icfs, to warn 
The more malignant. If he fpar'd not thcro> . 
Tremble and be amazed at thine efcape 
Far guiltier England, left he fpare not thee. 
■ Happy the man who. fees a God employed , 
In all the good and ill that checquer life I 
Refolving aU events, with their effeQs 
And manifold refults, into the will 
And arbitration wife of the Supreme* 
Did not fiis eye rule alt things, and intend 
The lead of our concerns (fince from th« lead 
Thegreateft oft. originate) could chance 
Find place in his dominion, or difpofe 
One: lawitf* particle to thwart hi* plan, 
Thdh God might be fafprtzed, and unlorefcen 
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Contingence might alarm him, and difturb 

The fmooth and equal courfc of his affairs* 

This truth, philofophy, though eagle-eyed 

In nature's tendencies, oft overlooks, 

And having found his inftrument, forgets ' 

Ordifrcgards, or more prefumptrious fiili 

Denies the pow'r that wields it. God proclaims 

His hot difpleafurc againfl foolifh men 

That live an athcift life : involves the heaven 

In tempefts, quits his grafp upon the winds 

And gives them all their fury : bids a plague ' 

Kindle a fiery boil upon the fkin, 

And putrify the breath of blooming health. ' 

He calls for famine, and the meagre fiend 

Blows mildew from between his fhrivePd lips* . . 

And taints the golden ear. He fprings his 

mines, 
And defolates a nation at a blaft. 
Forth fteps the fprucc philofophcr, and teFls 
Ofhomogeneal and difcordant fprings 
And principles ; of caufes how they work 
By neceffary laws their fare effc&s, 
Of a&ion and re-a&ion. He has found 
The fource of the difeafe that nature feels, 
Aiid bids the world take heart and banilh fear. 



4* THE TASK. B ♦ o r 

Thou fool I will thy difcovVy of the caufc 
Sufpcnd th' effeft or heal it ? Has not God 
Still wrought by means fince firft he made the 

world, 
And did he not of old employ his means 
To drown it ? What is his creation lefs 
Than a capacious rcfervoir of means 
Form'd for his ufe, and ready at his will ? 
Go, drefs thine eyes with cye-falve, afk of him, 
Or afk of whomfoever he has taght, 
And learn, though late, the genuine caufc of 

all. 
England, with all thy faults, I love thee ftill 
My country ! and while yet a nook is left 
Where Englifh minds and manners may be 

found, 
Shall be conftrain'd to love thee. Though thy 

clime 
Be fickle, and thy year, mod part, deform'd 
I would not yet exchange thy fullen fkies 
And fields without a flower, for warmer France 
With all her vines ; nor for Aufonia's groves 
Of golden fruitage and her myrtle bowers. 
To {hake thy fenate, and from heights fublime 
Of patriot eloquence to flalh down fire 
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Upon thy foes, was never meant my taft ; 
But I can feel thy fortunes, and partake 
Thy joys and forrows with as .true a heart 
As any thund'rer there. And I can feel 
Thy follies too, and with a juft difdain 
Frown at effeminates, whofc very looks 
Relied difhonor on the land I loVe. 
How, in the name of foldicrlhip and fenfe, 
Should England profper, when fuch things, at 

fmooth 
And tender as a girl, all effenccd o-cr 
With odors, and as profligate as fwect, 
Who fell their laurel for a myrtle wreath, 
And love when they fliould fight* when fuch as 

thefc 
Prefume to lay their hand upon the ark 
Of her magnificent and. awful caufc ? 
Time was when it was praife and boaft enough 
In ev'ry clime, and travel where we might, 
That we were born her children. Praife enough 
To fill th* ambition of a private man, 
That Chatham's language was his mother tongue, 
And Wolfe's great name compatriot with lis 

own. 
Farewell thofe honors, and farewell with them 
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The hope of fuch hereafter. They have'feU'jt 

Each in his field of glory : one in arms, 

And one in council. Wolfe upon the lap 

Of fmiling viQory that moment won, 

And Chatham, heart- fick of his country's fhame, 

They made us many foldiers. Chatham ftill 

Confulting England's happinefs at home, 

Secured it by an unforgiving frown 

if any wrong'd her. Wolfe, where'er ht fought 

Put fo much of his heart into his ad, 

That his example had a magnet's force, 

And all were fwift to follow whom all loved. 

Thofc funs are fet. Oh rife fome other fuch I 

Ox all that we have left, is empty talk 

Of old atchievements, and defpair of new. 

Now hoift the fail, and let the dreamers float 
Upon the wanton breezes. Strew the deck 
With lavender, and fprinkle liquid fwcets, 
That no rude favour maritime invade 
The nofc of nice nobility. Breathe foft 
Ye clarionets, and foftcr ftill ye flutes, 
That Grinds and waters lulPd by magic founds 
May bear tft fmoothly to the Gallic (horc. 
True, wc ; havc loft an empire— let it pafs. 
True, we may thankthe perfidy of France 
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That pick'd the jewel out of England's crown, 
With ail the cunning of an envioos (brew. 
And let that pafs— 'twaslrot a trick of ftatc. 
A brave man knows no niafice, but at once 
Forgets in peace, the injuries of war, 
And gives his direft foca friend's embrace. 
And (named as we hane been, toth' very beard 
Braved and defied, and in our own Tea proved 
Too weak for jthofe decifive blows, that once 
Infured us snaft'ry there, we yet retain 
Some (mall pre-eminence, we jttftly boaft 
At leaft fuperior jockcyfhip, and claim' 
The honors of the turf as all our own 
Go then, well worthy of the praife ye feck, 
And (how the (hame ye might conceal at home, 
In foreign-eyes ! — be grooms, and win the plate, 
Where once your nobler fathers won a crown I— 
'Tis generous to communicate your (kill 
To thofe that need it. Folly is foon learn'd : 
And under fiich preceptors, who can fail K 

There is a pieafure in poetic pains 
Which only poets know. The fliifts and turns, 
TV expedients and invention* multiform 
To which the mind reforts, ^fi chacc of terms 
Though apt, yet coy, and difficult to wi*~ 
Vol. U. 5 Twitfe 
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T\arreft the fleeting images that fill 

The mirror of the mind, and hold them faft, 

And force them fit, 'till he has pencil'd ofiF 

A faithful likenefs of the forms he views ; 

Then to difpofe his copies with fuch art 

That each may find its moft propitious Kght, 

Aid fhinc by fituation, hardly lefs, 

Than by the labor and the (kill it coft, 

Are occupations of the poet's mind 

So pleafing, and that (leal away the thought 

With fuch addrefs, from themes of fad import, 

That loft in his own mufinga, happy man 1 

He feels th' anxieties of life, denied 

Their wonted entertainment, all retire. 

Such joys has he that fings. But ah I not fuch, 

0r feldom fuch, the hearers of his fong. 

Faftidious, or clfe liftlefs, or perhaps 

Aware of nothing arduous in a tafk 

They never undertook, they little note 

His dangers or cfcapes, and haply find ' 

There lead amufement where he found the moft. 

But is amufement all ? ftudious of fong, 

And yet ambitious not to fing in vain, 

I would not trifle moply, though the world 

Bcloudcft in their praifc who do no more. 
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Yet what can Catire, whether grave or gay ? 
It may correct a foible, may chaftifc 
The freaks of fafhion, regulate the drefs, 
Retrench a fword-blade, or difplace a patch ; 
But where are its fublimer trophies found ? 
What vice has it fubdued ? whofe heart reciaim'd 
By rigour, or whom laugh'd into reform ? 
Alas 1 Leviathan is not fo tamed ; 
Laugh'd at, he htughs again ; and ftricken hard, 
Turns to the ftroke his adamantine fcales, 
That fearnodifcipline of human hands. 

The pulpit therefore (and I name it, filFd 
With folemn awe, that bids me well beware 
With what intent I touch that holy thing) 
The pulpit (when the fat'rift has at laft, 
Strutting and vap'ring in an empty fchool, 
Spent all his force and made no profelyte) 
I fay the pulpit (in the fober ufe 
Of its legitimate, peculiar pow'rs) 
Muft ftand acknowledg'd, while the world (halt 

(land, 
The moil important and effe&ual guard, 
Support and ornament of virtue's caufe. 
There (lands the meflenger of truth. There 
(lands 

D z r tVfc 
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The legate of the Ikies. His theme cfivine, 
His office facred, his credentials clear. 
By him the violated law fpeaks out 
. Its thunders, and by him, in drains as fweet 
As angels ufe, the gofpel whifpers peace. 
Heftahlilhcs the ftrong, reflores the weak, 
Reclaims the w£nd'rer, binds the broken heart 
And arm'd himfelf in panoply complete 
Of heav*nly temper, furniflies with arms 
Bright as his own, and trains by ev'ry rule 
Ofholydifcipline, to glorious war, 
The fact amentril hoft of God's cleft. 
Are all fach teachers ) would to heav'n all we 
But hark— the Doftor's Voice-^faft wedg'd I 

twecn 
Two empirics he ftatids, and with fwoln cheel 
Infpires the news, his tftntip*t. Keener far 
Than all invc&ive is his bold harangue, 
While through that public orgafi of report 
He hails the clergy ; and defying fliame, 
Announces to the world his own and theirs. 
He teaches thofe to read, whom fchools difmif 
And colleges untaught ; fells accent, tone, 
And emphafis in fcort, and gives to pray'r 
Th 'oJagi* and andantt it demands. 
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He grinds divinity of other days 

Down into modern ufc ; transforms old print 

To zig-zag manufcript, and cheats the eyes 

Of galPry critics by a thoufand arts.— ? 

Are there who purphafe of the Do3or*s ware t 

Oh name it not in Gath t-n-it cannot be, 

That grave and learned Clerks fhould need fuck 

aid* 
Hedoubtlefr is in fport, and does but droll, 
Miiming thua a rank unknown before, 
Gr^ndncatercr and dry-mirfe of the church. 

I venerate the man, whofe heart is warm, 
Whofe hands are pure, whofe do&rine and' 

. whofe life 
Coincident, exhibit lucid proof 
That heishoneft in the facredcaufe. 
To fuoh I render more than mere refped, 
Whofe a&ions fay that they refpefik themfelves. 
But loofe in morals, and in manners vain, 
In conversation frivolous, in drefs 
Extreme, at once rapacious and profufe, 
Frequent in park, with lady at his fide, 
Ambling and prattling fcandal as he goes, 
But rare at home, and never at his books, 
Or with his pen, fave when he fcrawls a card ; 
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Conftant at routs, familiar with a round 

Of ladyfliips, a Granger to the poor ; 

Ambitious of preferment for its gold, 

And well prepaid by ignorance and (loth, 

By infidelity and love of world, 

To make God's work a finecure ; a flave 

To his own plcafures and his patron's pride.— 

From fuch apoftles, oh, ye mitred heads, 

Preferve the church 1 and lay not carelefs hand 

On feu lis that cannot teach, and will not learn. 

Would I defcribe a preacher, fuch as Paul, 
Were he on earth, would hear, approve, an 

own, 
Paul fhould himfelf dire& me. I would trace 
His mafter-ftrokes, and draw from his defign. 
I would exprefe him fimple, grave, finccrc ; 
In do&rine uncorrupt ; in language plain ; 
And plain in manner. Decent, folemn, chad* 
And natural in gefturc. Much imprefs'd 
Himfelf, as confeious of his awful charge, 
And anxious mainly that the flock he feeds 
May feel it too. Affe&ionatc in look, 
And tender in addrefs, as well become* 
A mefienger of grace to guilty men. 
Bchol$l the pi&urc I— Is it like ?— Like whom I 
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The things that mount the roftrum with a ikip, 
And then (kip down again ; pronounce a text, 
Cry, hem ; and reading, what they never wrote, 
Jail fifteen minutes, huddle up their work, 
And with a well-bred whifper clofe the fcene. 

In man or woman, but far mod in man, 
And mod of all in man that minifters 
Ancf ferves the altar, in my foul I loath 
AOaffefiation. 'Tis my peifed fcorn ; 
Objeft of my implacable difguft. 
What 1— will a man play tricks, will he indulge 
A filly fond conceit of his fair form 
And juft proportion^ faihionable mien,. 
And pretty face, inprefenceof his God? 
Or will he feek to dazzle me with tropes, 
As with the di'mond on his lily hand, 
And play his brilliant parts before my eyes 
When I am hungry for the bread of life ? 
He mocks his Maker, proftitutes and fhames 
His noble office, and, inftcad of truth, 
Difplaying his own beauty, ftarves his flock. 
Therefore, avaunt I all attitude and flare, 
And dart theatric, pradifed at the glafs. 
I feek divine fimplicity in him 
Who handles things divine ; and all be fide, 



56 THE TASK. Boot 

Though leara'd with labor, and though much 

admk'd 
By curious eyes and judgments ilt-inform'd* 
To me is odious as the nafai twang 
Heard at conventicle, where worthy men. 
Milled by cuftom, (train ecleftial themes 
Through the prcft noftril, fpeftacle-beftrid. 
Some, decent in demeanor white they preach, 
That tafk performed, rejapfe into thcmfclvcs, . 
And having fpoken wifely at the cloft 
<3row wanton, and give proof to ev*ry cyfr*- 
Whoe'er was odificd, tbcmfelres wore not. 
Forth comes the pocket mirror. Firft we ftroke 
An eye-brow ; . next, com pole a draggling lock; 
Then with an air, rooft gracefully perform'*!* 
Fall back into our feat, extend an arm, 
And lay it at its eafe with gentle care. 
With handkerchief in hand, depending Jow. 
The better hand more bufy, gives the nofe 
Its bergamot, or aids th' indebted eye 
With op'ra glafs to watch the moving fcene, 
And recognize the flow-retiring fain 
Now this is futfome ; and offends me more 
Than in a churchman flovenly aeglc& 
And ruftic coarfenefs would, An hcav'nly mind 



H, THE T I M E - P I E C E. tf 

Maybe indifFrent to her houfc of clay, 

And flight the boy el a* Jxneath her qarc ; 

But how a body fo ft^t^ftic,. trim, 

And qucint in its deportment *nd att}rc f 

Can lodge an hearfnjy mind— d* mands a dqubu 

He th*t negotiates between <*>d and num, 
As God's ambaflador, the grand concern! 
Of judgment and of mercy, Should beware 
Of lightnds in his fpcech,. 'Tis pitiful 
To court a grin, when you (herald woo a foul* 
To break a jeft, when pity would infpirc 
Pathetic exhortation f and t r addrefs 
The fkittilh fancy with facetious tales,, 
^hen fent with God's commiffion to the hearts 
So djd not Paul. Dirc& me to a quip 
Or merry turn in all he ever wrote, 
And I confent you take it for your text, 
Your only one,* till fides and. benches fail*- 
No : he was ferious in a ferious caufe, 
And understood too well the weighty =terms i 

That he had ta'cn in charge- He would not (loop 
To conquer riiofc by jocular exploits,. 
Whom truth and fobernefs affaiPd in vain. 

Oh,, popular applaufc 1 what heart of man ; 

h proof againft thy fweet feducing charms? . • 

D x 1W 
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The wifeft and the beft fed urgent need 
Of all their caution in thy gentleft gales ; 
But fweird into aguft — who then* alas! 
With all his canvafs fet, and inexpert, 
And therefore heedlefs* can withftand thy power 
Praifc from the rivcl'd lips of toothlefs, bald 
Decrepitude ; and in the looks of lean 
And craving poverty ; and in the bow 
Refpcaful of the frautch'd artificer, 
Is 6ft too welcome, and may much difhirb 
The bias of the purpbfe. How much more 
Pour'd forth by beauty fplendid and polite, 
In language foft as adoration breathes I 
Ah<fpare your idol t think him human ftitt. 
Charms he may have, but he has frailties too, 
Doat not too much, nor fpoil what ye admire. 

All truth 16 from the fern pit ernal fource 
Of light divine.' But Egypt, Greece, and Rome 
Drew from the ftream below. More favor'd, w 
Drink, when we chufe it, at the fountain head. 
To them it flow'd much mingled and defil'd 
With hurtful error, prejudice, and dreams 
Mlufive of philofophy, fo cail'd, 
But falfely. Sages after fages drove, 
In vain> to filter off a chryftal draught 
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Pure from the Ices, which often more enbane'd 

The thirft than flak'd it, and not fcldom bred 

Intoxication and delirium wild. 

In vain they pufh'd enquiry to the birth 

And fpring-time of the world ; afk'd, whence it 

man ? 
Why form'd at all ? And wherefore as he is ? 
Where mud he find his Maker ? With what rites 
Adore him ? Will he hear, accept, and blcfs i 
Or does he fit regardlefs of his works? 
Has man within him an immortal feed ? 
Or does the tomb take all ? If he furvive 
His afhes, where? and in what weal or woe ? 
Knots worthy of folution, which atone 
A Deity could folve. Their anfwers vague, 
And all at random, fabulous and dark. 
Left them as dark, themfelvcs. Their rules of 

life 
Dcfe&ive and unfan&ion'd, prov'd too weak 
To bind the roving appetite, and lead 
Blind nature to a God not yet reveal'd. 
'Tis Revelation fat is fie 5 all doubts, 
Explains all myftcries, except bcr own* 
And fo illuminates the path of life, 
That fools difcover it, and ftray no more; 
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Now tell me, dignified and fapient fir, 
. My man of morals, nurtur'd in the (hades 
Of Academus, is this falfe or true ? 
Is Chrift the abler teacher, or the fchools ? 
If Chrid, then why refort at ev*ry turn 
To Athens or to Rome, for wifdoni fliort 
Of man's occafions, when inhim*efidc 
Grace, knowledge, comfort, an unfathom'd ftore fr 
How oft, when Paul has ferv'd us with a text* 
Has EpiSctus, Plato, Tully preach'd ! 
Men that, if now alive* would fit content 
And humble learners of a Saviour's worth, 
Preach it who might. Such was their love of truth* 
Their third of knowledge, and their candour too* 

And thus it b. The pallor, either vain 
By nature, or by flattVy made fo> taught 
To gaze at his own fplcndor, and t' exak 
Abfurdly, not his office, but himfelf; 
Or urtenlighten'd, and too- proud to learn, 
Or vicious, and not therefore apt to teach, 
Perverting often by the ftrefe of lewd 
And loofe example, whom he fhould inftruQy 
Expofes and holds up to broad difgrace 
The nobleft fun&on, and difcredk* much 
Tbebrightcft truths that man iias ever feen. 
v 1 * \w 
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Forghoftly comdcl, if it cither fail 

Below the exigence, or be not back'd 

Withfcowof love, at leaft wkh hopeful proof 

Of fome finccrity on the giver's part ; 

Or be diihonor'd in th* exterior form 

And mode of its conveyance, fay fuoh tricks 

As move dcrifion, or by fopptth airs 

Andhiftrionic mrara'ry, that letdown 

The polpft to the level of the ftage, 

Drops from the tips a difregarded thing. 

The weak perhaps are moved, but are not taught* 

While prejudice -m men of ftronger minds 

Takes deeper root, confirmed by what they fee. 

Arelaration of religion's hold 

tyon the roving and untutored heart 

S°on follows, and the curb of oonfeience fnapt r 

The laity run: wild. — But do they now ? 

™°*e their extravagance, and be convine'd. 

As nations, ignorant of God, contrive 
A wooden one, To we,, no longer taught 
*v monitors that mother church fupplics,. 
Now make our own. Poftcrky will aft 
(" e'er pofterity fee verfe of mine) 
^e fifty qr an hundred luftf urns hence, 
what was a monitor ia George's da^ J 
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My very gentle reader, yet unborn, 

Of whom I needs nrnft augur better things, 

Since heav'n would fure grow weary of a world / 

Produfltive only of a race like ours, 

A monitor is wood. '■ Plank (haven thin, 

We wear it at our backs. There clofely brae'd 

And neatly fitted, it compreffes hard 

The prominent and mod unfightly bones, 

And binds the (houlders flat. We prove its ufe 

Sovereign and mod eflfe&ual to fecure 

A form not now gymnaftic as of yore,. 

From rickets and diftortion, elfe, our lot. 

But thus admoniih'd we can walk ereS, 

One proof, at lead of manhood ; while the friend 

Sticks clofe, a Mentor worthy of his charge. 

Our habits coftlier than Lucullus wore, 

And by caprice as multiplied as his^ 

Juft pleafe us while the fafhion is at full, 

But change with cv'ry moon. The fycophant 

Who waits to drefs us, arbitrates their date, 

Surveys his fair rcverfion with keen eye ; 

Finds one ill made, another obfolctc. 

This fits not nicely, that is ill conceiv'd, 

And making prize of all that he condemns, 

With our expenditure defrays his own. 
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Variety'* the very fpice of life, 

That gives it all its flavor. We have run 

Through ev'ry change that fancy at the loonr 

Exhaufted, has had genius to fupplyy 

And ftudious of mutation ftill, difcarct 

A real elegance, a little ufed, 

For monftrous novelty and ft range difguifc 

We Sacrifice to drcfs, till houfhold joys 

And comforts ceafe. Drcfs drains our cellar dry. 

And keeps our larder lean ; puts out our fires, 

And introduces hunger, froft,. and woe y 

Where peace and hofpitality might reign. 

What man that lives, and that knows how to livc> 

Wfoild fail t' exhibit at the public (hows 

A form as fplendid as the proudeft there, 

Though appetite raife outcries at the colt ? 

A man o' th' town dines late, but foon enough,. 

With reafonable forecaft and difpatch, 

*' infure a fide-box ftation at half price. 

You think, perhaps, fo delicate his drcfs, 

His daily fare as delicate. Alas I /] 

H c picks clean teeth, and bufy as he fcems 

With an old tavern quill, is hungry yet. 

The rout is folly's circle, which Ihe draws, 

With magic wand. So potent is the fpcll, 
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That none, decoy'd into that faulting,. 
Unlefs by heaven's peculiar grace, cfcapc. 
There we grow early grey, but iwver wife, 
There form conac&ions, b& acquire 90 friend * 
Solicit pleafurc hoptlefs of faccftfs ; • 
Wafte youth in occupations only fit 
For fecond childhood, and devote old ag£ 
To fports which only childhood could eacufc. 
There they are happiefl who dHTcmhlc bed 
Their wearinefs ; and they the mott polite 
Who Squander time and treafure with a (mile, 
Though at their own deftru&ion. She that aft* 
Her dear five hundred friends, contemns theni all, 
And hates their coming. They, what can they 

Icfs f 
Make juft reprifals, and with cringe and ftrug, 
And bow obfequious, hide their hate of her. 
All catch the frenzy, downward from her Grace r 
Whofe flambeaux flafii again ft the morning fides, 
And gild 6ur chamber ceilings as they pafs, 
To her who frugal only that her thrift 
May feed exceffes (He can ill afford, 
Is hackney'd home unlacquey'd. Who in haffe 
Alighting, turns the key in her own door, 
And at the watchman's lantern borrowing light, 

Y\tAv 
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Finds a cold bed her only comfort left. 

Wives beggar hu&ands, hufbandt flarvc their 

wives, 
On fortune's velvet altar offYing up 
Their laft poor pittance. Fortune moil fcverc 
Of goddeffes yet known, and cofllicr far 
Thaa all that held their rouu in Juot's bcav'n-* 
So fare we in this prifon-hottfe the world* 
And 'tis a fearful fpe&acle to fee 
So many maniacs dancing in their chains. 
They gaze upon the Hnfcs that hold them faft* 
With eys* rf aagtttJb, exeeraie their lot* 
Then fluke them in defpsir, and daaoc agri*. . 

Npw bajket up the family of plagvc» 
That waftc our viterfs. Peculation, felt 
Of honor, perjury, corruption, fraud* 
fy forgery, by fubterfuge of law, 
fy tricks and lies as nuin'rous and as keen 
-As the neceffities their authors feel ; 
Then caft thesi clofely bundled, ev'ry brat 
At the right door. Profufion is the fire. 
Profufion unreftrain'd, with all that** bale 
In character, has Iktcr'd all the land, 
And bred within the roem'ry of no few, 
A priefthpodfuch as Baal'* was of old, 
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A people fuch as never was till now. 
It is a hungry vice r — it eats up air 
That gives fociety its beauty, ftrengtfi, 
Convenience, and fccurity, and ufe : 
Makes men mere vermin, worthy to be trapp'd 
And gibbetted as fail as catchpole claws 
Can feize the flipp^ry prey. Unties the knot 
Of union, and converts the facred band 
That holds mankind together, to a fcourgc*- 
Profufion deluging a ftate with lufts 
Of groffcft nature and of word effe£ts 9 
Prepares it for its ruin. Hardens, blinds, 
And warps the confcieneea of public men- 
Till they can laugh at virtue ; mock the fools 
That truft them ; and, in th* end, difclofe a face 
That would have fhock'd credulity herfeff 
Unmaik'd, vouchfafing this their fole cxcufc ; 
Since all alike are felfifh— why not they ? 
This docs Profufion, and th ? accurfed caufc 
Of fuch deep mifchief, has itfelf a caufe. 
In colleges and halls, in ancient days, 
When teaming, virtue, piety and truth 
Were precious, and inculcated with care, 
There dwelt a fage calPd Difcipline. His head 
Not yet by time completely filvcr'd o'er, 
-1 * Ik&piift, 
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Bcfpokc him paft the bounds of freakifli youth. 
But ftrong for fenrice dill, and unimpaired. 
His eye was meek and gentle, and a fmile 
Pla/d on his lips, and in his fpeech was heard 
Paternal fweetnefs, dignity, and love. 
The occupation deareft to his heart 
. Was to encourage goodnefs. He would ftroke 
The head of modeft and ingenuous worth 
That blufli'd at its own praife ? and prefs the youth 
Clofe to his fide that pleas'dhim. Learning grew 
Beneath his care, a thriving vigorous plant ; 
The mind was well informed, the paffions heH 
Subordinate, and diligence was choice. 
V e'er it cbane'd* a* fometimes chance it muff, 
That one among fo many overleap'* 
The limits of controul, his gentle eye 
"Grew (tern, and darted a fevere rebuke j 
His frown was full of terror, and his voice 
Shook the delinquent with fuch fits of awe 
As left him not, till penitence had won 
Loft favor back again, and clos'd the breach. 
But Difcipline, a faithful fcrvant long, 
Declined at length into the vale of years ; 
A palfy (truck his arm, his fparkling eye 
Was quench'd in rheums of age, his voice un- 
Amng 



it T H E T A S X. Book 

Grew tremulous, and mov'd dcrifion more 

Than rcv'rcnce, in penrcrfe rebellious youth. 

So colleges and halls negle&ed much 

Their good old friend, and Difcipline at length 

O'erlook'd and unemployed, fell fick and died. 

Then ftudy languilh'd, emulation flcpt, 

And virtue fled. The fchool* became a fcenc 

Of folcmn force, where ignorance in (Hits, 

His cap well lin'd with logic not his own, 

With parrot tongue perform'd the fcholar's part* 

Proceeding foon a graduated dunce* 

Then compromife had place, and fcrutiny 

Became ftonc-blind, precedence went in trucks 

And be was competent whole purfe was fa* 

A diflblution of all bonds enfu'd, 

The curbs invented for the mulilh mouth 

Of head-ftrong youth were broken ; bars and bolts 

Grew rufty by difufe, and mafly gates 

Forgot their office, op'ning with a touch ; 

'Till gowns at length are found mere mafquerade; 

The tafleird cap and the fpruce, band a jeft, 

\ mock'ry of the world. What need of thefc 

For gamefters, jockies* brothellers impure* 

Spendthrifts and booted fpovtfmen, oft'ner feen 

With belted waift and pointer* at their heels, 
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Than in the bounds of duty ? Whtt was learnt 

If aught was leafn'd in childhood, is forgot, 

And fuch e*penct as pinches parents blue, 

And mortifies the liberal hand of lore, 

Is fquander'd in purfuit of idle fports 

And vicious pleafures: buys the boy a name, 

That fits a ftigma on his father's houfc, 

And cleaves through life infeparably dofe 

To him that wears it. What can after games 

Of riper joys, and commerce with the world, 

The lewd vain world that mfcft receive him foon* 

Addtoroch erudition thus acquired, 

Where fcieitce and where virtue are profefs'd ? 

They may oonfirm his habits, rivet faft 

His Wly, but to fpoil him is a taflc 

That bids defiance to th' united pow'rs 

Of faftion, diffipation, taverns, ftews. 

NW, blame we mod the nurflings or the miffe ? 

The children crook'd, and twifted, and deform'd 

Through want of care, or her whofe winking eye 

And flumb'ring bfcitancy mars the brood ? 

The nurfe no doubt. Rcgardlefs of her charge, 

She needs heffelf corrc&ion :, needs to learn 

That it is dangVous fporting with the world, 

With things fo facredas a nation's truft, 
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The nurture of her youth, her deareft pledge* 

All are not fuch„ I had a brother once— 
Peace to the mem'ry of a man of worth, . 
A man of letters, and of manners too. 
Of manners fweet as virtue always wears, 
When g&y good-nature dreffes her in fmiles. 
. He grae'd a college*, in which order yet 
Was facred ; and was honor'd, lov'd and wept 
By more than one, themfelves confpicuous there. 
Some minds are tempered happily, and mixt 
With fuch ingredients of good fenfe and taftc 
Of what is excellent in man, they third: 
Wkh fuch a zeal to be what they approve, 
That no rcfiraints can circumfcribe them more, 
Than they themfelves by choice, for wifdota's 

fake. 
Nor can example hurt them. What they fee 
Of vice in others but enhancing more 
The charms of virtue in their juft eftcem. 
If fuch efcape contagion, and emerge 
Pure, from fo foul a pool, to ftiinc abroad, 
And give the world their talents and themfelves, 
Small thanks to thofe whofe negligence or floth 

* Bcnnet ColL Cambridge. 

Evpn'd 
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Expos'd (heir inexperience to the (hare. 
And left them to an undire&ed choice. 

See then ! the quiver broken and decay'd, 
In which are kept our arrows* Rufting there 
In wild diforder, and unfit for ufc, 
What wonder, if difcharg'd into the world, 
They (hame their (hooters with a random flight, 
Their points obtufe, and feathers drunk with wine; 
Well may the church wage unfuccefsful war, 
With fuch artilPry arm'd. Vice parries wide 
Th' undreaded volley with a fword of draw. 
And (lands an impudent and fearlefs mark. 

Have we not track'd the felon home, and found 
His birth-place and his dam ? The country mourn?, 
Mourns, becaufe ev'ry plague that can infeft 
Society, and that faps and worms the bafe 
Of th' edifice that policy has rais'd, 
Swarms in all quarters ; meets the eye, the ear, 
And fuffocates the breath at evVy turn. 
Profofion breeds them ; and the caufe itfelf 
™ ftat calamitous mifchief has been found : 
Fou ad too where moft oflFenfive, in the Ikirts 

°* f he rob'd pedagogue. Elfe, let the arraigned 
aa *t up unconfeious, and refute the charge, 

** *hcn the Jcwilh Leader ftretch'd his arm, 
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And wav'd his rod divine, a race obfccne, 
Spawn'd iir the muddy beds of Nile, came forth, 
Polluting iEgypt. Gardens, fields, and plain* 
Were cover'd with the peft. The ftretts were 

fill'd ; 
The croaking nuifancc lurk'd in ev'ry nook, 
Nor palaces nor even chambers 'fcap'd, 
And the tend (tank, fo numerous was the fry. 
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BOOK III. 

The GARDEN. 

A S one who, long in thickets and in brakes 
•* Entangled, winds now this way and now 
that 
His devious courfe uncertain, feeking home ; 
Or having long in miry ways been foil'd 
And fore difcomfitcd, from flough to flpugh 

n g' n g> and half defpairing of efcape, 
" c hancc at length he find a green-fward fmooth 
An d faithful to the foot, his fpirits rife, 
** c chirrups brifk his ear-ere&ing deed, 
n 4 winds his way with pleafure and with cafe ; 
**}, dcEgning other themes, and ca\Yd 

E 2 T«A 
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T* adorn the Sofa with eulogium due, 
To tell its flumbers and to paint its dreams, 
Have rambled wide. In country, city, feat 
Of Academic fame (howe'er deferv'd) 
Long held, and fcarccly difengag'd at lafh 
But now with plca&ut pace, a cleanlier road 
I mean to tread. I feel myfclf at large, 
Courageous, and refrefh'd for future toil, 
If toil await me, or if dangers new. 

Since pulpits fail, and founding-boards refie& 
Mod part an empty ineffedual found, 
What chance that I, to fame fo little known. 
Nor conversant with men or manners much, 
Should fpeak to purpofe, or with better hope 
Crack the fatiric thong ? 'twere wifer far 
JFor me, cnamour'd of fcquefter'd (cenes, 
And charm'd with, rural beauty, to repofe 
Where chance may throw me, beneath elm o 

vine, 
My languid limbs when fummer fears the plains, 
Or when rough winter rages, on the foft 
And fhelter'd Sofa, while the nitrous air 
Feeds a blue flame, and makes a chearful hearth 
There, undifturb'd by folly, and appriz'd 

jwgr&t the danger of difturbing her, 
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Tomufe in nlenee, or at leaft confine 
Remarks that gall fo many, to the few 
My partners in retreat.. Difguft conccal'd 
Is oft-times proof of wifdom, when the fault 
Isobftinate,. and cure beyond our reach. 
- Doraeftic happinefs, thou only blifs 
\ Of Paradifc that hat furvivM the fall ! 

Though few now taftc thee unimpaired and pure, 
\ OrtaAing, long enjoy thee, too infirm 
' Or too incautious, t* prefcrve thy fweets 
Unmixt with drops/ of bitter, which negleft 
OrtempcE flieds into thy cRryffal cup*. 
Thou art the nurfe of virtue. In thine arms 
ShrfaHcs> appearing, as in truth (he is, 
HeavVborn* and dcftiticd to the fkics again. 
Thou art not known where plcafure is ador'd, 
That reeling goddefs with the zonelefs waift 
Am* wancTring eyes, ftill leaning on the arm 
Of novelty, her fickle frail fupport * 
For thou art meek andxonftant, hating change* 
And finding in the calm of truth-tried love 
Joys that her flormy raptures never yield. 
Forfaking thee, what fhipwreck have we made 
™ honor, dignity, and fair renown f 
Till proftitution elbows us afide 
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In all our crowded ftreets, and fenates feem 
Conven'd for purpofes of empire lefs, 
Than to releafc th' adultrefs from her bond, 
Th* adultrefs I what a theme for angry verfc, 
What provocation to th* indignant heart 
That feeb for injur'd love ! but I difdain 
The naufeous talk to paint her as flic is, 
Cruel, abandoned, glorying in her (hame* 
No. Let her pafs, and chariotted along 
In guilty fplendor, (hake the public ways ; 
The frequency of crimes has waftt'd them white. 
And verfe of mine fhall never brand the wretch* 
Whom matrons now of chara&er unfmirch*d, 
And chafte themfelves, are not afham'd to own. 
Virtue and vice had boundaries in old time, 
Not to be pafs'd. And flic that had renounced 
Her fex's honor, was renoune'd herfelf 
By all that priz'd it ; not for prudVy's fake, 
But dignity's, refentful of the wrong. 
'Twas hard perhaps on here and there a waif, 
Defirous to return, and not receiv'd, 
But was an wholefome rigor in the main, 
And taught the unblemuVd to preferve with care 
That purity, whofc lofs was lofs of all. 
Men too were nice in honor in thofe days, 
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Andjudg'd offenders well. And he that flurp'd, 
Andpocketted a prize by fraud obtained, 
Was mark'd and (hurtn'd as odious. He that fold 
His country, or was flack when (he requir'd 
His evty nerve in afibion and at ftretch, 
Paid with the blood that he had bafcly fpar'd 
The price of his default. But now, yes, now* 
We are become fo candid and fo fair, 
Solib'ral in conftru$ion, and fo rich 
h chriftian charity, a good«nator'd age I 
That tljey* arc Cafc^ (inncrs of either fcx, 
Tranfgrefs what laws they may. Well drefs*d r 

well bred, 
Well equipag'd, is ticket good enough 
To pafs us readily through evVy door. 
Hypocrify, dcteft her as wemay, 
(And no man's hatred ever wrong'd her yet) 
May claim this merit (till, that flie admits 
The worth of what fhe mimics with fuch care, 
And thus, gives virtue indirect applaufe ; 
But flie has burnt her ma(k, not needed here, 
Where vice has fuch allowance, that her (hifts 
And fpecious fcmblances have loft their ufe. 

L was a ftricken deer that left the herd 
Long fince ; with many an arrow deep infixt, 
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My panting fide was charg'd, when I withdrew 
To feck a tranquil death in diftant (hades. 
There was I found by one who had himfclf 
Been hurt by th* archers. In his fide he bore, 
And in his hands and feet, the cruel fears. 
With gentle force foiiciting the darts, 
He drew them forth, and heal'd and bade me live. 
Since then, with few aflbciates, in remote 
And filcnt woods I wander, far from thofe 
My former partners of the peopled fcene-; 
With few aflbciates, and not wifhing more. 
Here much I ruminate, as mueh I may, 
With other views of men and manners now 
Than once, and others of a life to^come. 
I fee that all are wand'rers, gone aftray\ 
Each in his own delufions ; they are toft 
In chace of fancy'd happinefs, dill woo'd 
And never won. Dream after dream enfues, 
And ftill they dream that they (hall (till fucccedj 
And dill are difappointed ; rings the world 
W ith the vain ftir. I fum up half mankind, 
And add two-thirds of the remaining half, 
And find the total of their hopes and fears 
Dreams, empty dreams. The million flit as gay 
As if created only like the fly, 
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That fprcads his motley wings in th* eye of noon* 

To fport their fcafon,. and be feen no more. 

The reft are fobcr dreamers, grave and wife, 

And pregnant with difcov'ries new and rare; 

Some write a narrative of wars, and feats 

Of heroes little known, and call the rant 

An hiftory : defcribe the man r of whom 

His own coevals took but little note, 

And paint his perfon,. charader, and views** 

As they had known him from his mother's womb; 

Theydifentanglc from the puzzled flee in,. 

In which obfeurity has wrappM them up,- 

The threads of politic andfhrcwddefign* 

That ran through all his purpofes, and charge 

His mind with meanings that he never had, 

^ having, kept conceal'd. Some drill and bore 

The folid earth, and from the ftrata there 

Extrad a rcgifttrj by which we learn 

That he who made it,, and reyeal-d its date. 

ToMbfes, was miftaken in its age. 

Some more acute,, and more induftrious ftitl^ 

Contrive creation ;. travel nature up 

To the Iharp pcak*of her fublimeft height, 

And tell t us whence the ftars ; why feme are fix'd,. 

And planetary fome y what gave them firfl: 

E 3 \\s3^\q^^ 
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Rotation, from what founrain flow'd their fight. 
Great conteft follows, and much learned duft 
Involves the combatants, each claiming truth, 
And truth difclaiming both : and thus they fpend 
The little wick of life's poor (hallow lamp, 
In playing tricks with nature, giving laws 
To diftant worlds, and trifling in their own. 
Is 't not a pity now, that tickling rheums 
Should ever teaze the lungs and blear the fight 
Of oracles like thefe ? Great pity too, 
That having wielded th' elements, and built 
A thoufand fyftems, each in his own way, 
They fhould go out in fume and be forgot ? 
Ah ! what is life thus fpent ? and what are they 
But frantic who thus fpend it ? all for fmoke— 
Eternity for bubbles, proves at lad 
A fenfelefs bargain. When I fee fuch games 
Play'd by the^ereatures of a Pow'r who fwears 
That he will judge the earth, and call the fool 
To a fharp reck'ning that has liv'd in vain ; 
And when I weigh this feeming wifdom well, 
And prove it in th' infallible refult 
So hollow and fo falfe — I feel my heart 
Diflblve in pity, and account the learn'd, 
If this be- learning, moft of all deceivU 
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Great crimes alarm the conference, but it flccps 
While thoughtful man is plaufibly amus'd. 
Defend me therefore, common fenfc, fay I, 
From reveries fo airy, from the toil 
Of dropping buckets into empty wells,, 
And growing old in drawing nothing up ? 

TVere well, fays one fage erudite, profound, 
Terribly arch'd and aquiline his nofe, 
And overbuilt with mod impending brows ; 
'Twere welly could you permit the world to live 
As the world pleafes* What's the world to you ?^ 
Much: I was born of woman, and drew milk* . 
As fwcet as charity, from human breads* 
I think, articulate, I laugh and weep y . 
And exercifc all fun&ions of a man.* 
How thenihould I and any man that lives 
Be ftrangers to each other ? Pierce my vein, 
Take of the crimfon ftream mcand'ring there, 
And catechife it well ; apply your glafs, 
Search it, and prove now if it be not blood 
Congenial with thine own : and if it be, 
What edge of fubtlety canft thou fuppofe 
Keen enough, wife and flcilfu! as thou art, , 
To cut the link of brotherhood, by which 
One common Maker bound me to the -kind* 
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True ; I am no proficient, I confefs, 
In arts like yours. I cannot call the fwift 
And perilous lightnings from the angry clouds, 
And bid them hide themfclves inearth beneath ; 
I cannot analyfe the air, nor catch 
The parallax of yonder luminous point 
That feems half quench'd in the iramenfc abyfs i 
Such pow'rs I boaft not — neither can I reft 
A filent witnefs of the headlong rage 
Or heedlefs folly by which thoufands die, 
Bone of my bone, and kindred fouls to mine* 
God never meant that man fhould fcalc the 
hoav'ns 
By (hides of human wifdom. In his works, 
Though wondVous, he commands us in his word 
To fcek him rathef, where his mercy dunes. 
The naind indeed, enlighten'd from above, 
Views him in all : afcribes to the grand caufe 
The grand effeQ : acknowledges with joy 
His manner, and with rapture taflcs his ftyle. 
But never yet did philofophic tube, 
That brings the planets home into the eye 
Of obfervation, and difcovers, elfe 
Not vifiblc, his family of worlds, 
Difcovcr him that rules them $ foch a veil 
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Hangs over mortal eyes, blind from the birth. 
And dark in things divine. Full often too 
Our wayward rntelle&, the more we learn 
Of nature, overlooks her author more, 
From inftrumcntal caafes proud to draw 
Conclufions retrograde,, and mad rai flake. 
But if his word once teach us f fhoot a ray- 
Through all the heart's dark chambers, and reveal 
Truths undifcern'd* but by that holy light, 
Then all is plain* Philofophy baptiz'd 
In the pure fountain of eternal love. 
Has eyes indeed ; and viewing all (he fees, 
As meant to indicate a God to man* 
Gives him his praife, and forfeits not her own* 
Learning has borne fuch fruit in other daya 
On all her branches ; piety has found 
Friends in the friends of fcicncc, and true prayV 
Has flow'd from lips wet with Caftalian dews. 
Such was' thy wifdom, Newton, childlike fage 1 
Sagacious reader of the works of God, 
And in his word fagactous. Such too thine, 
Milton, whofe genius had angelic wings, 
And fed on manna. And fuch thine, in whom 
Our Britifli Themis gloried with juft caufe, 
Immortal Hale ! for deep difcernment prais'd, 
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And- found integrity not more, than fam'd 
For fan&ity of manners undefil'd. 

All flefh is grafs, and all its glory fades 
Like the fair flow'r difhevell'd in the wind ; 
Riches have wings, and grandeur is a dream ;. 
The man we celebrate muft find a tomb r 
And we that worfliip him,, ignoble graves. 
Nothing is proof againfV the gen'ral curfc 
Of vanity, that feizes all below. 
The only amaranthine flow V on earth 
Is virtue ; th' only lading treafure, truth. 
But what i& truth r 'twas Pilate's queftion put 
To Truth himfelf, thatdeign'd him no reply. 
And' wherefore ? will not God impart his light 
To them that aflt it ? — Freely — 'tis his joy, 
His glory, and his nature to impart. 
But to the proud, uncandid, infincere, 
Or negligent enquirer, not a fpark. 
What's that which brings contempt upon a book] 
And him who writes it, though the ftyle be neat, 
The method clear, and argument exa£t ^ 
That makes a miniftcr in holy things 
The joy of many, and the dread of more, 
His name a theme for praife and for reproach ?— 
That while it give* us worth in God's account* 
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Depreciates and undoes us in our own ?* 
What pearl is it that rich men cannot buy, 
That learning is too proud to gather up, 
But which the poor, and the dcfp?s'd of all, 
Seek and obtain, and often find un fought ? 
Tell me, and I will tell thee, what is truth. 

friendly to the bed: purfuits of man, 
Friendly to thought, to virtue, and to peace, 
Domeflic life in rural leifurc pafs'd !' 
Few know thy value, and fewtaftcthy fw eets, 
Though many boaft thy favours, and affed 
To underfland and chufe thee for their own. 
But foolifh man foregoes his proper blifa, 
^'nashUfirft progenitor, and quits, 
Though placed in paradife (for earth has (till. 
Some traces of her youthful beauty left) 
Subftantial happinefs for tranflent joy. 
Scenes form'd for contemplation, and to nurfc 
The growing feeds of wifdom ; that fuggeft, , 
Bycv'ryplcafing image they prefent, 
Refle&ions fuch as meliorate the heart, 
Compofe the paffions, and exalt the mind ; 
Scenes fach as thefc, 'tis his fupreme delight 
To fill with riot, and defile with blood. 
Should force contagion, kind to the poor brutes 
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Wc perfccute, annihilate the tribes 
That draw the fportfman over hill and dale 
Fearlefs, and rapt away from all his cares ;. 
Should never game-fowl hatch her eggs, again,, 
Nor baited hook deceive the fifties eye ; 
Could pageantry and dance, and feaft and Cong* 
Be qucll'd in all our fummer-months retreat ; 
How many felf-deluded nymphs and fwains. 
Who dream they have a tafte for fields and groves^ 
Would find them hideous nurs'ries of the fpleen,. 
And crowd the roads, impatient for the town! 
They love the country, and none elfe, who feek 
For their own fake its filence and its {hade. 
Delights which who would leave,, that has a. heart 
Sufceptible of pity, or a mind 
Cultur'd and capable of fober thought, 
For all the favage din of the fwift pack, 
And clamours of the field I detcfled (port, 
That owes its pleafures to another's pain, 
That feeds upon the fobs and dying fhrieks 
Of harmlefs nature, dumb, but yet endu'd 
With eloquence that agonies infpirc 
Of filent tears and heart -diftending fighs ! 
Vain tears,- alas ! and fighs that never find 
A correfponding tone in jovial fouls. 
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Well— one at lcaft it fafc. One fhcltcr'd hare 
Has never heard the fanguinary yell 
Of cruel man, exulting in her woce. 

f Innocent partner of my peaceful home, 
Whom ten long years experience of my cart 
Has made at laft familiar ; (he has loft 

I Much of her vigilant inftin&ive dread, 
• Not needful here, beneath a roof like mine. 
Yes— thou ma/ft eat thy bread, and lick the hand 
That feeds thee ; thou may'ft frolic on the floor 
At evenings and at night retire fecure 
To thy ft raw couch, and {lumber unalarm'd ; 
For I have gained thy confidence, have p!ec%*d 
All that is human in mc, toproteft 
ThincunfufpcQing gratitude and love 
H Ifurovc thee I will dig thy grave, 
And when I place thee in it, fighing fay, 
I knew at lead one hare that had a friend. 

How various his employments, whom the world 
Calls idle, and whojuftly in return, 
Efteems that bufy world an idler too ! 

friends, books, a garden, and perhaps his pen, 

Rightful induftry enjoy'dat home, 

And nature in her cultivated trim 

Ercfs'd to his tafte, inviting him abroad — 
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Can* he want occupation who has thcfc f 
Will he be idle who has much t* enjoy ? 
Me, therefore, (ludious of laborious eafe^ 
Not flothful ; happy to deceive the time,. 
Not wafte it ; and aware that human life 
Is but a loan to be repaid with ufe^ 
When He (hall call his debtors to accounts 
From whom are all our blcflings, bus'nefs find* 
Ey'n here : while fedulous I feck t' improve, 
At lead negled not, or leave unemployed* 
The mind he gave me ; driving it, though (lac 
Too oft, and much impeded in its work 
By caufes not to be divulg'd in vain, 
To its juft point, the fcrvicc of mankind. 
He that attends to his interior felf, 
That has a heart and keeps it ; has a mind 
That hungers and fupplies it ; and, who fecks 
A focial, not a diflipated life, 
Has bufinefs ; feels- himfclf engag'd V achieve 
No unimportant, though a filent ta(k. 
A life all turbulence and noife, m'ay feem 
To-hira that leads it, wife and to be prais'd*. 
But wifdom is a pearl with mod fuccefs . 
Sought in dill water, and beneath clear Ikies. 
He that isever occupied in dorms* 

C 
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Or dives not for it, or brings up infteady 
Vainly induftrious, a difgraceful prize. 

The morning finds the felf-fequeftcr'd man 
Frc(h for his taft, intend what taft he may. 
Whether inclement feafons recommend 
His warm but fimple home, where he enjoys, 
With her who (hares his pleafures and his heart, 
Sweet converfe, fipping calm the fragrant lymph 
Which neatly (he prepares ; then to his book 
Well chofen, and not fullenly perus'd 
fofdfifh filence, but imparted oft 
. As aught occurs that (he may fmile to hear, 
Or turn to nourifhment, digefted well. 
Or if the garden with its many cares, 
All well repay 'd, demand him,, he attends 
^welcome call, confeious how much the hand 
^fJubbard labor needs his watchful eye> 
0ft Joining lazily, if not o'erfeen, 
° r,I *ifapplying his unftilful ftrengrh* 
0r docs he govern only or dire&, 
ut ^luch performs himfelf. No works indeed 
h ** aft robuft tough finews bred to toil, 

*le employ — but fuch as may amufe, 

Nofr 
^ tire, demanding rather (kill than- force. 

^*d of his well fpreadWalls, he views his trees 

Torts. 
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That meet (no barren interval between) 

With pleafure more than ev'n their fruit* afford, 

Which, fave himfelf who trains them, none can 

fed; 
Thofc therefore arc his own peculiar charge* 
No meaner hand may difcipline the (hoots, 
None but his fteel approach them. What is 

weak, 

Diflemper'd, or has loft prolific pow'rs, 

Impair'd by age, his unrelenting hand 

Dooms to the knife : nor does he fpare the fbff 

And fucculcnt that feeds its giant growth, 

But barren> at th* expence of neighboring twig* 

Lefs oftentatious, and yet fttiddtd thick 

With hopefiil gems. The reft, no portion left: 

That may difgrace his art, or difappoint 

Large expeftation, b'edifpofes neat 

At meafur'd dtftances, that air and fan, 

Admitted freely, may afford their aid, 

And ventitate and warm the fwetling buds. 

Hence fummer has her riches,, autumn hence r 

And hence ev*n winter fills his wither'd hand 

With bluflung fruits, and plenty not his own** 

Fair rerompenfe of labour well beftowM,. 

Anc 

"* Mihtttirane novos fru&u& tt whv fc». ^boa. 

Nv 
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And wife precaution, which a dime forude 
Makes needful fall, whofe fpriug is kit the child 
Of churlifh winter, in her frowfcrd moods 
Difcov'ring much the temper of her fire. 
For oft, as if in her the dream of mild 
Maternal nature had revers'cUts courfc, 
She brings her infants forth with many faults, 
But once deliver'd, Jtills them with a frown. 
He therefore, timely warn'd, himfeif fuppltes 
Her want of care, fcreening and keeping warm 
The plenteous bloom, that no rough Maft may 

fweep 
His garlands from the boughs* Again, as oft 
As the fan peeps and vernal airs breathe mild, 
The fence withdrawn, bt gives them ev'ry beam, 
And fprcads his hopes before the blaze of day. 

To raife the prickly and green coated gourd, 
S° grateful to the palate, and when rare 
So coveted, clfc bafc arid difeftcem'd— 
*ood for the vulgar merely— is an art 
That toiling ages have but juflt raatur'd, 
And at this moment unaffay'd in fong. 
Yct gnats have had, and frogs and mice, long 

fince, 
* heir eulogy ; thofe fang the Mantuan bard, 
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And thcfc the Grecian, in ennobling drains ; 

And in thy numbers, Phillips, fhines for aye 

The folitary (hilling. Pardon then, 

Ye fage difpenfers of poetic fame ! * 

Th* ambition of one meaner far, whofe pow'rs, 

Prefuming an attempt not lefs fuUime, 

Pant for the praife of dreffing to the taftc 

Of critic appetite, no fordid fare, 

A cucumber, while coftly yet and fcarce. 

The flable yields a (lercoraceous heap, 
Impregnated with quick fermenting fait*, 
And potent to refift the freezing blaft : 
For ere the beech and elm have caft their leaf 
Deciduous, when now November dark 
Checks vegetation in the torpid plant 
Expos'd to his cold breath, the talk begins. 
Warily therefore, and with prudent heed, 
He fceks a favor'd fpot ; that where he builds 
Th' agglomerated pile, his frame may front 
The fun's meridian difk, and at the back 
Enjoy clofe Ihelter, wall, or reeds, or hedge 
Impervious to the wind. Firft he bids fprcad 
Dry fern or litter'd hay, that may imbibe 
Th* afcending damps $ then lcifurely impofc, 

, Ai 
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And lightly, (haking it with agile hand 

From the full fork, the faturatcd rtraw. 

What longeft binds the clofeft, forms fccurc 

The fhapely fide, that as it rife* takes. 

By juft degrees, an overhanging breadth, 

ShcltVing the bafe with its projeded eaves. 

Th' uplifted frame, compad at cv'ry joint, 

And overlaid with clear tranflucent glafs, 

He fettles next upon the Hoping mount, 

Whofe (harp declivity (hoots off fecure 

From the dalh'd pane the deluge as it falls. 

Hefhuts.it clofe, and the firft labor ends. 

Thrice muft the voluble and rcftlefs earth 

Spin round upon her axle, ere the warmth, - 

Slovf* gathering in the midA, through the fquare 

mafs 
Diffused, attain the furfacc : when, behold 1 
Apeftilent and moft corrofive ftcara, 
Like a grofs fog Boeotian, rifmg faft, 
Andfaft condens'd upon the dewry fafh, 
Aftscgrefs; which obtain'd, the overcharged 
And drench'd confervatory breathes abroad, . 
* n volumes wheeling flow, the vapor dank, 
And p ur ;ficd, rejoices to have loft . 
Its foul inhabitant. But to affuage 



T£ 
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Th* impatient fervor which it firft conceives 
Within its reeking bofom, threatening death 
To his young hopes, requires difcrect delay. 
Experience, flow preceptrefs, teaching oft 
The way, to glory by mifcarriage foul, 
Muft prompt him, and admoniih how to catch 
Th' auspicious moment, when the temper'd hoa 
Friendly to vital motion, may afford 
Soft fomentation, and invite the feed. 
The feed, felc&ed wifely, plump, and fmooth, 
And glofly, he commits to potstf fize 
Diminutive, well filPd with wcll-prepar-'d 
And fruitful foil, that has been treafor'd long, 
And drank no moifture from the dripping clouds 
Thefe, on the warm. and genial earth that hides 
The fmoking manure, and o'erfpreads it all, 
He places lightly, and as time fubdues 
The rage of fermentation, plunges deep 
In the foft medium, till they ftand immers'd- 
Then rife the tender germs, upftarting quick, 
And fpreading wide their fpongy lobes, at firft 
Pale, wan, andKvid, but affuming foon, 
If fann'd by balmy and nutritious air, 
Strain'd through the friendly mats, a vivid green 
Two leaves produced, two rough indented leaves 

CaraSLYtt 
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Cautious, he pinches from the fecond ftalk 

A pimple, that portends a future fprout, 

And intcrdi&s its growth. Thence ftraight fuo- 

cccd 
The branches, flurdy to his utmoft wilh, 
Prolific all, and harbingers of more. 
The crowded roots demand enlargement now, 
And tranfplantation in an ampler fpace. 

, fadulg'd in what they wifli, they foon fupply 
Large foliage, overfliadowing golden flowers, 
Blown on the fummit of th' apparent fruit* 
Thcfc have their fcxes, and when fumracr fhinei 
The bee tranfports the fertilizing meal 
Prom flowY tor flow'r, andev'n the breathing air 
Wtfts the rich prize to its appointed ufe. 
Not fo when winter fcowls. Affiftant art 
Then a&s in nature's office, brings to pafs 
The glad efpoufals, and infures the crop. 

Grudge not, ye rich, (fincc luxury mud have 
His dainties, and the world's more numerous half 
Lives by contriving delicates for you) 
Grudge not the coft. , Ye little know the cares, 
The vigilance, the labour, and the (kill, 

That day and night are excrcis'd, and hang 

u pon the ticklifh balance of fufpetifc, 
Vol. II. p 'TV*. 
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That ye may garnifli your profufc regales 
With dimmer fruits brought forth by wintry funs. 
"Ten thoufand dangers lie in wait to thwart 
The procefs. Heat and cold, and wind and fleam, 
Moifture and drought, mice, worms, and fwarm- 

ing flies, 
Almute as duft and numberlefs, oft work 

ire disappointment that admits no cure, 
And which no care can obviate. It were long, 
Too long, to tell th' expedients and the fhifts 
Which he that fights a feafon fo fevere 
Devifes, while he guards his tender trpft, 
And oft, at laft, in vain. The learn'd and wife 
Sarcaftic would exclaim, and judge the fong 
Cold as its theme, and, like its theme, the fruit 
«©f too much labour, worthlefs when produced. 

Who loves a garden, loves a green-houfe too. 
tJnconfcious of a lefs propitious clime, 
There blooms exotic beauty, warm and fnug, 
While the winds whittle and the fnows defcend. 
The fpiry myrtle with unwith'ring leaf . 
Shines there and flourifhes. The golden boaft 
Of Portugal and weftern India there, 
The ruddier orange and the paler lime, . 
Peep through their poWWd fotoagt ax the dorm, 

fcoi 
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And feem to fmile at what they need not fear. 
Th' amomum therewith intermingling flow'rs 
And cherries hangs her twigs. Geranium boafts 
Her crimfon honors, and the fpangled beau, 
Ficoides-, glitters bright the winter long. 
All plants, of ev*ry leaf, that can endure 
The winter's frown, if fcrcen'd from his flirewd 

bite, 
Live there and profper. Thofc Aufonia claims, 
Levantine regions thefe; th' Azores fend 
Their jeffamine, her jeffamine remote 
Caffraia ; foreigners from many lands, 
They form one fecial {hade, as if conven'd 
By magic fummons of th* Orphean lyre. 
Yet juft arrangement; rarely brought to pafs 
Bat by a mailer's hand, difpofing well 
The gay diverfitics of leaf and flowV, 
Muft lend its aid t 9 illuftrate all their charms, 
And drefs the regular yet various fecne. 
Plant behind plant afpiring, in the van 
T tadwarfifh, in the rear retired, but ft ill 
Soblimc above the reft, the ftatelier (land. 
S° once were rang'd the fons of ancient Rome, 
A noble (how ! while Rofcius trod the ftage ; 
Aadfo, while Gfarrick, as renown? da* \\*> 

F z ^ 
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. The fons of Albion ; fearing each to tofe 
Some note of Nature's mufic from his lips, 
And coyetous of Shakefpeare's beauty, feen 
In cv'ry flafh of his far-beaming eye. m 

Nor tafte alone and well-contriv'd difplay 'S^ 
Suffice to give the marfaall'd ranks the grace^*-*^ 
Of their complete cffe&. Much yet remains 
Unfung, and many cares are yet behind, 
And more laborious ; cares on which depend 
Their vigor, injurM foon, not foon rcftor'd. 
The foil muft be renew f d, which often waih'd, 
Lofes its treafure of falubrious falts, 
And difappoints the roots ; the (lender roots 
Clofe interwoven, where they meet the vafe 
Mud fmooth be (horn away ; the faplefs branch 
Muft fly before the knife ; the withcr'd leaf 
Muft be detach'd, and where it ftrcws the floor 
Swept with a woman's neatnefs, breeding elfc 
Contagion, and diffeminating death. 
Difcharge but thefe kind offices, (and who , 
Would fpare, that loves them, offices like thefe ?) 
Well they reward the toil. The fight is pleas'd, 
The fccnt regal'd, each odorif 'rous leaf, 
Each opening bloffom, freely breathes abroad 
Its gratitude, andtUanfe\i\m^Vvtot«^ts, 
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So manifold, all plcafing in their kind, 
All healthful, are th f employs of rural life, 
Reiterated as the wheel of time 
Runs round, dill ending, and beginning ftilk 
Nor are thefc all. To deck, the (hapely knoll, 
That foftly fweirdand gaily drefs'd, appears 
A flowVy ifland, from the dark green lawn 
Emerging, muft.be deem'd a labor due 
To no mean hand, and afks the touch of tafte; 
Here alfo graceful mixture of well-match'd 
And. forted hues, (each giving each relief,. 
And by controlled beauty finning more) 
Is needful. Strength may. wield the pondVous 

fpadc, 
May turn the clod, and wheel the cbmpoft home, 
But elegance, chief grace the garden fhows, 
And mod: attra&ive, is the fair refult 
Of thought, the creature of a polifh'd mind. 
Without it, all is Gothic as the fcene 
To which th' infipid citizen reforts 
Near yonder heath; where induftry mifpent, 
But proud of his uncouth ill-chofen talk, 
Has made a heav'n on earth ; with funs and moons 
Ofolofe-ramm'dftones has charg'd th* incumbcr'd 
foil, 
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And fairly laid the Zodiac in the duft. 
He therefore who would fee his flow'rs difpos'd . 
Sightly and in juft order, ere he gives 
The beds the trufted treafure of their feeds, 
Forecafts the future whole ; that when the fecne 
Shall break into its preconceiv'd difplay, 
Each for itfelf, and all as with one voice 
Confpiring, may attcft his bright defign. 
Nor even then, difmiffing as perform'd 
His pleafant work, may he fuppofc it done. 
Few felf fupported flow'rs endure the wind 
Uninjur'd, but exped th' upholding aid 
Of the fmooth-Ihaven prop, and neatly tied, 
Are wedded thus like beauty to old age, 
For int'reft fake, the living to the dead. 
Some cloath the foil that feeds them, far diffused 
And lowly creeping, modeft and yet fair, 
Like virtue, thriving moft where little feen. 
Some, more afpiring, catch the neighbour throb' 
With clafping tendrils, and inveft his branch, 
Elfc unadom'd, with many a gay feftoon 
And fragrant chaplet, recompenfing Well 
The ftrength they borrow with the grace they. Icnd^ 
All hate the rank focicty of weeds, 
Noifomc, and ever greedy to cxhauft 
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TV impovYifiVd earth ; an ovcrbcaringraqc, 
TJiat like the multitude, made fa&ion-mad^ 
Difturb good order, and degrade true worth. 

Oh bleft feclufion from a jarring world, • 
Which he, thus occupied, enjoys ! Retreat 
Cannot indeed to guilty man rcftorc 
Loft innocence, or cancel follies paft r 
But it has peace, and much fecures the mind 
From all affaults of evil, proving fliH 
A faithful harrier, not o'erleap'd with cafe 
B/ vicious cuftom, raging uncontroul'd 
Abroad, and dcfolating public life. 
When fierce temptation, feconded within 
Bj traitor appetite, and arm'd with darts 
Temper'd in hell, invades the throbbing breaft r 
To combat may be glorious, and fuccefs 
Perhaps may crown us, but to fly is fafe. 
Had I the choice of fubl unary good, 
What could I wifh, that I poffiefs not here ? 
Health, leifure, means t* improve it, friendfliip, 

peace, 
No loofc or wanton, though a wand'ring mufe, 
And conftant occupation without care. 
Thus bleft, I draw a piSure of that blifs ; 
Hopelefs indeed that diffipated minds, 
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And profligate abufcrs of a world 

Created fair fo much in vain for them, 

Should feek the guilt lefs joys that I defcribe, 

Allur'd by my report : but fure no lefs, 

That, fclf-condemn'd, they muft negle& the prize, 

And what they will not tafte, muft yet approve. 

What we admire we praife ; and when w* praife, 

Advance it into notice, that its worth 

Acknowledge, others may admire it too. 

I therefore recommend, though at the rifle 

Of popular difguft, yet boldly ftitf, 

The caufe of piety and facrcd truth* 

And virtue, and thofc fcenes which God ordain'd 

Should bed fee u re them and promote them moft i 

Scenes that I love, and with regret perceive 

Forfaken, or through folly not enjoyed. 

Pure is the nymph, though lib'ral of herfmilcs, 

And chafte, though unconfinM, whom I extol. 

Not as the prince in Shulhan, when he calPd, 

Vain-glorious of her charms, his Vafhti forth 

To grace the full pavilion. His defigit 

Was but to boafl his own peculiar good, 

Which all might view with envy, none partake. 

My charmer is not mine alone ; my (wects, 

And (he that fweetens all my bitters too, 
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Nature, enchanting Nature, in whofe form 

And lineaments divine I trace a hand 

That errs not, and find raptures dill renew'd, 

Is free to all men, univcrfal prize. 

Strange that fo fair a creature fhould yet want 

Admirers, and he deftin'd to divide 

With meaner obje&s, cv'a the few flic finds ! 

StrippMof her ornaments, her leaves andflow'rs,* 

She lores all her influence. Cities then 

Attraftus, and negle&ed Nature pines, 

Abandoned, as unworthy of our love. 

But arc not wholcfome airs, ,t hough wperfum'd 

By rofes ;. and clear funs, though fcarcely felt, • 

And groves, if- unharmonious, yet fecure 

From clamour, and whole very filenee charms,^ 

To be prcfcrrVl to fmoke, to the eclipfc 

That Metropolitan, volcanos make, 

whofc Stygian throats breathe darknefs all day, 

long, 
And to the ftir of commerce, driving flow,. . 
And thiind'ring loud/ with his ten thoufand whcsfs I- 
**% would be, were not madnefs in th&Jlsad^ - 
And folly inthe heart ; were England now 
^hat England was, plain, bofpitabk, 'kind* • . 
And undebauph'd- But wp. have-bid farcwcl ; # 
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To all the virtues of thofc better days, 

And all their honcft pleafures. Manfions once 

Knew their own matters, and laborious hinds, 

Who had furvivM the father, ferv'd the fen 

Now the legitimate and rightful Lord 

Is but a tranfient gucft, newly arrived, 

Andfoon to be fupplanted. He that faw 

His patrimonial timber caft its leaf, 

Sells the Iaft fcantling, and transfers the price 

To feme ihrewd (harper, ere it buds again. 

Eftates arc landscapes, gaz'd upon awhile, 

Then adrertis'd, and au&ionecr'd away. 

The country ftarves, and they that feed th* o^ei 

charg'd 
And forfeited lewd town with her fair dues, 
By a juft judgment ftrip and ftarvc themfelves* 
The wings that waft our riches out of fight 
Grow on the gameftcr's elbows, and th' alert 
And nimble motion of thofc rcftlcfs joints, 
That never tire, foon fans them all away. 
Improvement too, the idol of the age, 
It fed with many a vi&im. Lo I he comes— 
The omnipotent magician, Brown, appears. 
D0WH ialb the venerable pile, tV abode 
Of oar forefathers, a grave whifkcrM race, 
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But taftelefs. Springs a palace in its (lead, 
But ii| a diftant fpot ; where more expos'd, 
It day enjoy th' advantage of the north, 
Andaguifli caft, till time (hall have transformed 
Thofe naked acres to a (helt'ring grove. 
Hefpeaks. The lake in front becomes a lawn, 
Woods vanilh, hills fubfidc, and vallics rife, 
And {(reams, as if created for his ufe, 
Purfue the track of his dire&ing wand, 
Sinuous or ftraight, now rapid and now flow, 
Now murm'ring foft, how roaring in cafcades, 
EVnas he bids* The enraptured owner fmilcs, 
Tis finiihM ; and yet, finifh'd as it feems, 
Still wants a grace, the lovelieft it could Ihowy 
A mine to fatisfy th' enormous coft. 
Drain'd to the lad poor kemof his wealthy 
He fighs, departs, and leaves th* accomplifli'd plan 
That he has touch'd, retouched, many a long day 
Ubor'd, and many a night purfu'd in dreams, 
Juft when it meets his hopes, and proves the 

hcav'n 
He wanted, for a wealthier to enjoy. 
And now perhaps the glorious hour is come, 
When, having no ftake left, no pledge fc* endear 
Her intVcftsj or that gives her facrcd caufc 
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A moment's operation on his love, 
He burns with raoft intenfe and flagrant zeal 
To fcrve his country. Ministerial grace 
Deals him out money from the public cheft* 
Or, if that mine be (hut* feme private purfc 
Supplies his need with an ufurious loan, 
To be refunded duly, when his vote, 
Well-manag'd, {hall have earn'd its worthy p 
Oh innocent, compared with arts like thefe, 
Crape and cock'd piftol,. and the whittling hi 
Sent through the traveler's temples 1 He that I 
One drop of heav'ns fwect mercy in^-hts-cup> 
Can dig* beg, rot, and perilh^ell-content^ 
So he may wrap himfelf in honeft rags 
At hisiaftgafp ; but could not for a world 
Fifh up his dirty and dependant bread 
From pools and ditches of the commonwealth 
Sordid and fick'ning at his own fuccefs. 
Ambition, avVice, penury incurr'd 
By endlefs riot ; vanity, the lull 
Of plcafure and variety, dtfpatch> 
As duly as the (fallows difappear* 
The world of wand'rmg knights and fquire 

town. 
London ingulphs them all. The (hark is the 
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. And the (bark's prey ; the fpcikkhrift, tad the 
leech 
That fucks him. There the fycophant, and be 
"Who, with bare headed and obfequkmt bow** 
Begs a warm office, dotm'd to a cold jail, 
And groat per diem, if hi* patron frown. 
The levee fwarras,. as if, in golden praipr 
Were charafter'd on ev'ry ftatefman's door, 
" Batter'd an© iankrvpt forttjjtes 

u MENDED HERE." 

THefc are the charms that fully and eclipfe 
T'Hc charms of nature. 'Tis the cruel gripe 
T*HeIaan hard- handed poverty infti&s,. 
T^hchopeof better things* the chance to win, 
T*he wifli to fhine, the thirft to be amus'd, 
*hat at the found of Winter's hoary wing, 
^ ^people all our counties, of fuch herds 
*^* flutt'ring, loifring, cringing, begging, loofe 
^d wanton vagrants, as make London, vaft 
And boundlefs as it is, a crowded coop. 

Oh thou> refort and mart of all the earth, 
Chcquer'd with all complexions of mankind,, 
And fpotted with all crimes ; in whom I fee 
Much that I love, and more that I admire, 
And all that I abhor j. thou freckled fair, 
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That pleafes and yet (hocks me, I can laugh, 
And I can weep, can hope, and can defpond, 
Feel wrath and pity, when I think on thee I 
Ten righteous would have fav'd a city once, 
And thou haft many righteous. — Well for thee— 
That fait preferves thee ; more corrupted clfc, 
And therefore more obnoxious at this hour, 
Than Sodom in her day had pow'r to be, 
For whom God heard his Abr'am plead in vain. 
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BOOK IV. 



Th* winter evening. 

HARK! 'tis the twanging horn 1 oVr yoj 
dcr bridge, 
That with its wearifome but needful length 
brides the wintry flood, in which the moon 
* c «her unwrinklcd face reflcaed bright ; 
^ c comes, the herald of a noify world, 
w ith fpatterM boots, ftrapp'd waift,, and froze 

locks, 
^ c ^sfrom all nations lumb'ring at his back. 
^e to his charge, the clofe-pack'd load behin< 
^ carelefs what he brings, his one concern 
l$ ^ condua it to the deftin'd inn, 
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And having dropp'd th' expcScd bag— pafs on. . 
He whittles as he goes, light-hearted wretch, 
Cold and yet chcarful : meflcnger of grief 
Perhaps to thoufands, and of joy to fomc, 
To him indifFrcnt whether grief or joy, 
Houfca in afhes, and the fall of flocks, 
Births, deaths, and marriages, epiftles wet 
With tears, that trickled down the writers' cheeky 
Fad as the periods from his fluent quill, 
Or charg'd with am'rous fighs of abfent fwains, 
Qr nymphs refponfivc, equally affect 
His horfe and him, unconfeious of them all. 
But oh th' important budget 1 ufher'd in 
With fuch hcart-fhaking mufic, who can fay 
What arc its tidings ? have our troops awak'd * 
Or do they Ail!, as if with opium drugg'd, 
Snore to the murmurs of th' Atlantic wayc ? 
Is India free ? and does (he wear her plum'd 
And jewellM turban with a fmile of peace, 
Or do we grind her ftill ? The grand debate, 
The popular harangue, the tart reply, 
The logic, and the wifdom, and the wit, 
And the loud laugh- — I long to know them all j 
I burn to fct th* imprifon'd wranglers free, 
And give them voice and utt'rance once again. • 
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Now fiir the fire, and clofc the (butters fall, 
Let fall the curtains, wheel the fofa round, 
And, while the bubbling and loud biffing urn 
Throws up a fteamy column, and the cups, 
That cheer but not inebriate, wait on each,- 
So let us welcome peaceful evening in. 
^ot fuch his evening, who with fhining face 
Sweats in the crowded theatre, and fqueczM 
^nd bor'd with elbow-points through both hit 

fides, 
3ut-fcolds the ranting a&or ontheftage. 
^or his, who patient ftands till his feet throb, 
^nd his head thumps, to feed upon the breath 
^patriots, burfting with heroic rage, 
■^ placemen, all tranquility and fmiles, 
•hi& folio of four pages, happy work I 

* hich not ev'n critics criticife ; that holds 
*<Juifitive attention, while I read, 

*ft bound in chains of filence, which the fair, 
hough eloquent themfelves, yet fear to break ; 
^hat is it but a map of bufy life, 
ts fluctuations, and its vaft concerns ? 
Icre runs the mountainous and craggy ridge 
^ hat tempts ambition. On the fummit, fee, 

* 4c fcals of office glitter in his eyes \ 

T5fc 
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He climbs, he pants, he grafps them. At hi 

heels, 
Clofe at his heels, a demagogue afcends, 
And with a dext'rous jerk foon twifts him down, 
And wins them, but to lofe them in his turn* 
Here rills of oily eloquence, in foft 
Meanders lubricate thecpurfe they take ; 
The modeft fpeaker is afham'd and griev'd 
T* cngrofsa moment's notice, and yet begs, 
Begs a propitious ear for his poor thoughts, 
However trivial all that he conceives. 
Sweet bafhfulnefs ! it claims, at leaft, this praifc 
The dearth of information and good fenfe 
That it foretells us, always comes to pafs. 
Catara&s of declamation thunder here, 
There forefls of no meaning fpread the page, 
In which all comprehenfion wanders loft ; 
While fields of pleafantry amufe us there,. 
With merry defcants on a nation's woes*. 
The reft appears a wildernefs of ftrange 
But gay confufion ; rofes for the cheeks. 
And lilies for the brows of faded age, 
Teeth for the toothlefs, ringlets for the bald, 
Heav'n, earth, and ocean plunder'4 of th< 

fwects, 
^arcous effiences, Otytrojiati tewy 
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Sermons and city fcafts, and fav'rite airs, 
Ethereal journics, fubmarinc exploits, 
And Katterfelto, with his hair on end 
At his own wonders, wond'ring for his bread. 

"Tis pleafant through the loop-holes of retreat 
To peep at fuch a world ; to fee the ftir 
Of the great Babe), and not feel the crowd; 
To hear the roar (he fends through all her gates, 
At a fafe diftance, where the dying found 
Falls a foft murmur on th* uninjur'dear- 
Thus fitting, and furvcying thus at eafe 
The globe and its concerns, I feem adrane'd 
To fome fecure and more than mortal height. 
That lib'rates and exempts me from them all. 
h turns fubmitted to my view, turns round 
With all its generations ; I behold 
The tumult, and am ftill. The found of war 
Has loft its terrors ere it reaches me ; 
Grieves, but alarms me not. I mourn the pride 
AndavVicc that make man a wolf toman, 
Hear the faint echo of thofc brazen throats 
By which he fpcaks the language of his heart, 
And figh, but never tremble at the found. 
He travels and expatiates, as the bee 
From flowV to flowV, fo he from land to land ; 

*t\Nfc 
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The manners, cuftoms, policy of all, 
Pay contribution to the (lore he gleans ; 
He fucks intelligence in ev'ry clime, 
And fpreads the honey of his deep refearch 
At his return a rich repaft for me 
He travels, and I too. I tread his deck, 
Afcend his topmad, through his peering eye* 
Difcover countries, with a kindred heart 
Suffer his woes, and (hare in his efcapes ; 
While fancy, like the finger of a clock, 
Runs the great circuit, and is dill at home. 
Oh Winter I ruler of th* inverted year, 
Thy fcatter'd hair with fleet like afhes filPd, 
Thy breath congeal'd upon thy lips, thy cheeks 
Fring'd with a beard made white with other fnowt 
Than thofe of age ; thy forehead wrapt in clouds, 
A leaflefs branch thy fceptre, and thy throne 
A Aiding car, indebted to no wheels, 
But urg'd by dorms along its flippVy way ; 
I love thee, all unlovely as thou feem'd, 
And dreaded as thou art. Thou hold'ft the fun 
A pris'ner in the yet undawning Eaft, ' 
.Shortening his journey between morn and noon, 
And hurrying him, impatient of his (lay, 
-Down to the rofy Weft; but kindly dill 
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Compenfating his lofs with added hours 

Of fecial converfe and inftru&ive cafe, 

And gathering at fhort notice, in one group, 

The family difpers'd, and fixing thought, 

Not lefs difpers'd by day-light and its cares. 

I crown thee King of intimate delights, 

Fire-fide enjoyments, home-born happinefs, 

And all the comforts that the lowly roof 

Of undifturb'd retirement, and the hours 

Of long uninterrupted evening, know. 

No ratt'Iing wheels ftop fliort before thefe gates ; 

No powderM pert proficient in the art 

Of founding an alarm, aflaults thefe doors 

Till the ftreet rings ; no ftationary fteeds 

Cough their own knell, while, heediefs of the 

found, 
The filent circle fan themfclves, and quake i 
But here the needle plies its bufy talk, 
The pattern grows, * the well depi&ed flow'r, 
Wrought patiently into the fnowy lawn, 
Unfolds its bofom ; buds, and leaves, and fprigs, 
And curling tendrils, gracefully difpos'd, 
Follow the nimble finger of the fair ; 
A wreath that cannot fade, of flow'rt that blow 
With moftfuccefs when all bc&dt* Atwj. 
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The poet's or hiftorian's page, by one 
Made vocal for th' amufement of the reft ; 
The fprjghtly lyre, whofe treafure of fweet foi 
The touch from many a trembling, chord ft 

out ; 
And the clear voice fymphonious, yet diftind 
And in the charming ftrife triumphant ftill, 
Beguile the night, and fet a keener edge 
On female induftry ; the threaded fteel 
Flies fwiftly, and unfelt the tafk proceeds. 
The volume closM, the cuftomary rites 
Of the laft meal commence. A Roman mea 
Such as the miftrefs of the world once found 
Delicious, when her patriots of high note, 
Perhaps by moonlight, at their humble doors, 
And under an old oak's domeftic {hade, 
Enjoyed, fpare fcaft I a radifti or an egg. 
Difcourfe enfues, not trivial, yet not dull, 
Nor fuch as with a frown forbids the play 
Of fancy, or profcribes the found of mirth ; 
Nor do we madly, like an impious world, 
Who deem religion frenzy, and the God 
That made them an intruder on their joys, 
§tart at his awful name, or deem his praife 
A jarring note. Themes of a graver tone, 
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Exciting oft our gratitude and love, 
While we retrace with mem'ry's pointing wand, 
"* ( That calls the paft to our exa& review, 

ata | The dangers we have Ycap'd, the broken fn*re, 

Thedifappointedfoc, del iv'rance found 
UnlookVlfor, life prcferv'd and peace reftoftf* 
Fruits of omnipotent eternal love. 
Oh evenings worthy of the Gods ! cxclaim'd 
The Sabine bard. Oh evenings, I reply, 
More to be prizi'd and coveted than yours, 
As more illumin'd* and with nobler truths, 
That I and mine, and thofe we love, enjoy. 

Is winter hideous in a garb like this ? 
Needs he the tragic fur, the fmoke of lamps, . 
The pent-Op breath of an unfav'ry throng, 
To thaw him into feeling, or the fmart 
And fnappifh dialogue, that flippant wits 
^11 comedy, to prompt him with a fmile ? 
■^c fclf-oomplacent a&or, when he views 
(Stealing a fide-long glance at a full houfe) 
T be dope bf faces, from the floor to th' roof 
(As if one mafter-fpring controul'd them all) 
• ax 'd into an univerfal grin, 
&Cc s not a count' nance there that fpeaks a joy 
***« fo refin'd orfo fincere as ours. 

r / y oi.// m G e 
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Cards were Superfluous here, with all the trie) 
That idlenefs has ever yet contriv'd 
To fill the void of an unfurnifh'd brain, 
To palliate dulnefs, and give time a (hove. 
Time as he paflcsus, has a dove's wing, 
Unfoil'd and fwift, and of afilken found ; 
But the world's time, is time in maftjuerade. 
Theirs, (hould I paint him, has his pinions lie 
With motley plumes, and where the peacock ft 
His azure eyes, is tin&urM black and red 
With fpots quadrangular of di'mond form, 
Enfanguin'd hearts, clubs typical of ftrife, 
And fpades, the emblem of untimely graves. 
What (hould be, and what was an hour*glafs o 
Becomes a dice-box, and a billiard maft 
Well does the work of his deftrudive fcythe. 
Thus deck'd, he charms a world whom fail 

blinds 
To his true worth, mod pleas'd when idle n 
Whofe only happy arc their wafted hours* 
Ev'n mifles, at whofe age their mothers wor 
The back-ftring and the bib, aflume the dref 
Of womanhood, (it pupils in the fchool 
Of card-devoted time, and, night by night, 
Plac'd at fome vacant cotnti of the board, 
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Learn ev'ry trick, and foon play all the game. 
But truce with cenfure. Roving as I rove, 
Where {hall I find an end, or how proceed f 
As he that travels far, oft turns afide 
To view feme rugged rock or mould'ring towV # 
Which fcen, delights him not ; then coming home 
-"cfcribes and prints it, that the world may know 
**ow far he went for what was nothing worth ; 
"° I, with brufli in hand and pallet fpread, 
*^ith colours mix'd for a. far diflFVent ufe, 
*^int cards and dolls, and ev'ry idle thing 
"* tat fancy finds in her excurfive flights. 

Come, Evening, once again, fcafon of peace, 
^-tturn, fweet Evening, and continue long ! 
^Jcthinks I fee thee in the ftrcaky weft, 
^fith matron-flep flow-moving, while the night 
4Treads on thy fweeping train ; one hand employed 
In letting fall the curtain of repofe 
Qn bird and bead, the other charg'd for man 
^Vith fweet oblivion of the cares of day : 
Not fumptuoufly adorn'd, nor needing aid, 
Like homely featur'd night, of cluft'ring gems ; 
A ftar or two, jufl twinkling on thy brow, 
Suffices thee ; fave that the moon is thine 
No lefs than hers, not worn indwl oxw\C\^ 

G 2 ^ >v 
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With oftentatious pageantry, but fct 
With modeft grandeur in thy purple zone, 
Refplendent Jefs, but of an'ampler round. 
Come then, and thou {halt find thy vot'ry calth, 
Or make me fo. Coinpofure is thy gift : 
And whether I devote thy gentle hours 
To books, to mufic, or the poet's toil ; 
To weaving nets for bird-allurifcg fruit ; 
Or twining filkenthreads tfund hrVy reels, 
When they command whom man was : born t 

pleafe ; . 
I flight thee not, but make thee welcome ftHl. 

Juft when our drawing-rooms begin to blaze 
With lights, by clear refle&ion multiplied 
From many a mrrrour, fa which he of Oath, 
Goliah, might have feen his giant bulk 
Whole, without ftooping, tow'ring creft and al 
My pleafures too begin. But me, pefhaps, 
The glowing hearth may fatisfy awhile 
With faint illumination, that uplifts 
The fliadow to the ceiling, there by fits 
Dancing uncouthly to the quiv'ring flame. 
Not undelightful is an hour to me 
' So fpent in parlour twilight ; fuch a gloom 
Suits well the thotightfvA ot unX\&i&v&% mu\d, 
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The mind contemplative, with fome new theme 
Pregnant or indifpos'd alike to all. 
Laugh ye, who boaft your more mercurial pow'rs. 
That never feel a. ftupor, know no paufe, 
Nor need one f I^mconfcipus, andconfefs, 
Fearlefs, a foul that does not always think. 
Me oft has fancy, ludicrous and wild, 
Sooth'd with a waking dream of houfes, tow'rs, 
Trees, churches* a&d Orange vifages, exprefs'd 
In the red cinders* while with, poring eye 
I gazM* rayfelf creating what I faw. 
Nor lefs ami»*'4 have I quickest wafch'd, 
The footy films that play vpoa the bars 
Pendulous, and forehodiqg* in tho view 
Of fupcuftiuoB, prophefying ftill, 
Though ftitt deceived, foura (hanger's noar ap- 
proach- 
'Tis thus the undemanding takes repofe 
In indolent vacuity of thought, 
And fleeps and is rcfrcfti'd. Meanwhile the face 
Conceals the mood lethargic with a mafic 
Of deep deliberationi as the man 
Were talk'd to his full ftrength, abforb'd and loft* 
Thus oft^ reclin'd at eafe, I lofe an hour 
At evening, till at length the freezing bUA v 
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That fweeps the bolted (butter, fummons home 
The recolIe£ted powers, and (napping fhort 
The glafly threads, with which the fancy weaves 
Her brittle toys, reftores me to myfclf. 
How calm is my recefs, and how the frofl:, 
Raging abroad, and the rough wind, endear 
The filence and the warmth enjoy'd within. 
I faw the woods and fields, at clofe of day, 
A variegated (how ; the meadows green, 
Though faded; and the lands, where lately wav 
The golden harveft, of a mellow brown, 
Upturn'd fo lately by the forceful (hare. 
I (aw far off the weedy fallows fmite 
With verdure not unprofitable, grazM 
By flocks, fad feeding and feleding each 
His fav'ritc herb ; while all the leaflefs groves> 
That (kirt th* horizon, wore a fable hue, 
Scarce notie'd in the kindred dufk of eve. 
To-morrow brings a change, a total change ! 
Which even now, though filcntly perform'd, 
And (lowly, and by mod unfelt, the face 
Of univerfal nature undergoes. 
Fad falls a fleecy fhow'r : the downy flakes 
Descending, and, with never-ceafing lapfc, 
Softly alighting upon all below, 
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Affimilate all objc&s. Earth receives 
Gladly the tbick'ning mantle, and the green 
And tender blade,, that fear'd the chilling blaft, 
fi/capes unhurt beneath fo warm a veil. 

In fuch a world, fo thorny, and where nono 
finds happinefs uriblighted, or, if found, 
Without fome thiftly forrow at its fide, 
& Teems the part of wifdom,. and no fin 
Againft the law of love, to meafure lots 
^V* ith lefs diftinguifh'd than ourfclves, that thus 
^^< may with patience bear our moderate ills, 
^-**d fympathize with other, fufTring more. 
***- fares the trav'ller now* and he that (talks 
** pondVous boots befide his reeking team, 
*«e wain goes heavily, impeded fore 
^^Jr congregated loads adhering clofe 
"^o the clogg'd wheels j and in its fluggifli pace* 
*^^oife!efs* appears a moving hill of fnow. 
-^Tic toiling deeds expand the noftril wide, 
># hi!e cv'ry breath, by refpiration ftrong 
♦ore'd downward, is confolidated foon 
tJpon their jutting chefts, He, formM to bear 
The pelting brunt of the tempefluous night, . 
With half-fliut eyes, and pucker'd checks, a 
teeth 
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Prcfented bare againft the ftorm, plods on. 
One hand fecures his hat, fave when with both 
He brandifhes his pliant length of* whip, 
Re founding oft, and never heard in vain. 
Oh happy! and, in my account, denied 
That fenfibirity of pain with which 
Refinement is endu'd, thrice happy thou. 
Thy frames robuft and hardy, feels indeed 
The piercing cold, but feels it unimpaired. 
The learned ringer need never explore 
Thy vigorous pulfe, and the unhealthful Eaft, 
That breathes the fpleen, and fearches ev'ry bdrt 
Of the infirm, is wholefome airtothecr. 
Thy days roll on exempt from houfehold care; 
Thy waggon is thy wife ; and the poor beads 
That drag the dull companion to and fro, 
Thine helplefs charge, dependent on thy care. 
Ah, treat them kindly ! rude as thou appear^, 
Yet flioW that thou haft mercy, which the great, 
With needlefs hurry whirPd from place to place, 
Humane as they would feern, not always (how. 
Poor, yet induftrious, modeft, quiet, near, 
Such claim companion in a night fike this, 
And have a friend in ev'ry feeKng heart. 
Warm'd, while it lads, by labor, all day long 

TV* 
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They brave the fcafon, 3nd yet find at eve, 
W cJa4and fed but fparely, time to cool. 
The frugal houfewife trembles when (he lights 
Her fcanty flock of brufli-wood* blazing clear, 
But dying Coon, like all tcrrcftrial joys. 
The few fmall embers left (he nurfes well* 
And while her infant race, with outfpread hands 
Aftd crowded knees, fit cow'ring o'er the fparks* 
^tires, content to quake, fo they bc'warm'd. 
■* he man feels leaft, as more inur'd than flic 
* ° Winter, and the current in his vein* 
*^°re brifkly mov'd by his fevcrer toil ^ 
* c t he too finds his bwa diftrefs in theirs. 
**e taper fopn extinguifli'd, which I faw 
a Hgled along at the cold finger's end 
J^ft when the day declin'd* and the brown Ioa£ 
"^ t °dg , d on the fhelf, half-eaten without faucc 
^f fav'ry cheefe, or butter coftlier ftill, 
***ccp fectns their only refuge : for, alas I 
Where penury is felt the thought is chained, 
And fwcet colloquial pleafures are but few. 
With all this thrift they thrive not. All the care 
Ingenious parfimony takes, but juft 
Savejs the fmall inventory, bed and ftpol, 
Skillet ead old carved che#, ftpsi public fale. 
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They live, and live without extorted alms 

From grudging hands, but other boaft have none 

To footh their honed pride, that fcorns to beg; 

Nor comfort elfc, but in their mutual fave. 

I praife you much, ye meek and patient pair 

For ye are worthy ; chufing rather far 

A dry but independent craft, hard earned, 

And eaten with a figh, than to endure 

The ragged frowns and infolent rebuffs 

Of knaves in office, partial in the work 

Of diftribution ; lib'raf of their aid 

To clam'rous importunity in rags, 

But oft-times deaf to fuppliants, who would bfufb 

To wear a tatter'd garb however coarfe, 

Whom famine cannot reconcile to filth ; 

Thefc afk with painful fhynefs, and refus'd 

Becaufc deferving, filently retire. 

But be ye of good courage. Time itfelf 

Shall much befriend you. Time (hallgive increafe, 

And all your num'rous progeny, welt-train'd 

But helplcfs, in few years (hall find their hands, 

And labor too. Meanwhile ye fhall not want 

What, confeiousof your virtues, wecanfpare, 

Nor what a wealthier than ourfelves may fend 

1 mem the man, who, when the diftant poor 
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Need help, denies them nothing but his name. 
But poverty, with moft who whimper forth 
Their long complaints, is felf-infli&ed woe ; 
Th' effca of lazinefs or fottifh waftc. 
Now goes the nightly thief prowling abroad 
For plunder; much felicitous how bed: 
He may compenfate for a day of floth,, 
By works of darknefs and no&urnal wrong- 
Woe to the gard'ner's palc r the farmer's hedge 
PlalhM neatly r and fecured with driven (lakes 
Deep in the loamy bank* Uptorn by ftrcngth, 
Refiftlefs in fo bad a caufe, but lame 
To better deeds r he bundles up the fpoil,. 
An afs's burthen, and, when laden moft 
Andheavieft, light of foot ftcals faft away. 
Nor does the boarded. hovel better guard 
The wcll-ftack'd pile of riven logs and roots 
From his pernicious force* Nor will he leave 
Unwrench'd the door, however well fecur'd, 
Where chanticleer amidft his haram deeps . 
In unfufpe&ing pomp, Twitch'd from the perch* 
He gives the princely bird, with all his wives, 
To his voracious bag, ftruggling in vain,. 
And loudly wond'ring at the fudden chaage. 
Nor this to feed his own. ? Twcrc fome excufe 
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Did pity of their fuffcrings warp afidc 
His principle, and tempt him into fin 
For their fupport, fo deftitute. But they 
Negle&ed pine at home, themfclves, as moi 
Expofs'd than others, with lefs fcruple made 
His viSims, robb'd of their defence lefs all. 
Cruel is all he does. 9 Tis qucnchlefs thirft 
Of ruinous ebricty that prompts 
His evVy a&ion, and imbrutes the man. 
Oh for a law to noofc the villain's neck 
Who ftarves his own ; who pcrfecutes the blc 
He gave them, in his children's veins, and 
And wrbngs the woman he has fworn to love. 
Pafs where we may, through city or thr 
town, 
Village or hamlet of this merry land, 
Though lean and beggar'd, cv'ry twentieth 
ConduSs th* unguarded nofe to fuch a whiff 
Of dale debauch, forth-ifluing from the ftye 
That law has licens'd, as makes temp'rance r 
There fit, involvM and loft in curling clouds 
Of Indian fume, and guzxling deep, the bo< 
The lackey, and the groom : the craftfman th 
Takes a Ifcthean leave of all his toil ; 
Smith, cobbler, joiner, he that plies the fhc< 
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And he that kneads the dough ; all loud alike. 
All learned, and all drunk. The fiddle fcreara* 
Plaintive and piteous, as it wept and watl'd 
Its wafted tones and harmony unheard : 
Fierce the difpute, whatever the theme ; while (he, 
Fell Difcord, arbitrefs of fach debate, 
Perch'd on the fign-poft, holds with even hand 
Her undecifive fcalcs- In this (he lays 
A weight of ignorance, in that, of pride, 
And (miles delighted with th' eternal poife. 
Dire is the frequent curfe, and its twin found 
The chcek-diftendingoath, not to be prais'd 
As ornamental, mufical, polite, 
Like thofe which modern fenators employ, 
Whofc oath is rhet'ric, and who fwear for fame* 
'Behold the fchools in which plebeian minds, 
Once (imple, are initiated in arts, 
Which fome may pra&ife with politer grace, 
But none with readier (kill ! 'tis here they learn 
The road that leads, from competence and peace, 
To indigence and rapine ; till at laft 
Society, grown weary of the load, 
Shakes her incumbcr'd lap, and cads them out. 
But cenfurc profits little : vain th* attempt 
To advertife in verfc a public peft^ 
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That, like the filth with which the peafant foe< 
His hungry acres, (links, and is of ufc. 
Th* cxcifc is fatten d with the rich refult 
Of all this riot ; and ten thoufand cafks, 
For ever dribbling out their* bafe contents,. 
Touch'd by the Midas finger of the date*. 
Bleed gold for Minifters to fport away. 
Drink and be mad then; 'tis your country bids 
Glorioufly drank, obey th' important call ; 
Her caufc demands th' afEftancc ef your throat 
Ye all can fwallow,. and (he afks no more. 

Would I had fall'n upon thofe happier days 
That poets celebrate ; thofe golden times 
And thofe Arcadian fcenes that Maro fings,. , 
And Sidney,, warbler of poetic profe. 
Nymphs were Dianas then, and. fwains h 

hearts 
That felt their virtues : innocence,, it fecros, 
From courts difmifs'd, found flicker in. the grov 
The footfteps of fimplicity, imprefs'd 
Upon the yielding herbage (fo they fing) 
Then were not all effacM : then fpcech profane. 
And manners profligate, were rarely found, 
ObfciVd as prodigies, and foon reclaimU 

Ya 
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Vainwifh ! thofcdayt were never : airy dreamt 
Sat for thepi&ure; and the poet's hand, 
^parting fub fiance to an empty {hade, 
^mpos'd a gay delirium for a truth- 
Grant it : I ftill mult envy them an age 
T^hat favor'd fuch a dream ; in days like thefe 
I*r*poffible, when virtue is fo fcarce, 
^tiat to fuppofe a fcene where (he prcfides* 
* s tramontane, and ftumbks all belief. 
^"^ : we arc polifb'd now. The rural lafs, 
*^^hom once her virgin modefty and grace, 
*~**r ait lefs manners and her neat attire, 
^^* dignified, that flie was hardly lefs 
-*^han the fair fljepherdefs of old romance* 
* ^ feen no more. The charader is loft. 
~*"icr head, adorn'd yith lappets pinn'd aloft, 
"^Vnd ribbands flrearhing gay, fupcrbly rais'd, 
^^nd magnified beyond all human fize, 
indebted. to fomc fmart wig-wcavert hand 
-J?or more than half the treffes it fuftains ; 
ller elbows ruffled, and her tottering form 
III propp'd upon French heels J (he might be deem'd 
(But that the bafket dangling on her arm 
Interprets her more truly) of a rank 
Too proud for dairy-work or fale of eggs. 
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ExpcS her Toon with fort-boy *t herhqeU, 
No longer blufhing for her aukwtrd toad* 
Her train and her umbrella all her care. 

The town has ttngM the country ; and the &$x 
Appears a fpot upon a reftaTs robe* 
The .worfe for what it foih. The fafhion run* 
Down into fcenes ftill rural ; but, alas 1 
Scenes rarely grae'd with rural manners now* 
Time was when, in the pafioral retreat, 
Th' upguarded door was fafc ; men did not watd 
T* invade another's right, or guard their own. 
Then fleep was undifturb'd by fear, unfcarM 
By drunken howlings ; and the chilling tale 
Of midnight murthcr, was a wonder heard 
With doubtful credit, told to frighten babes* 
But farewel now to unfufpicious nights, 
And (lumbers unalarm'd : now, ere you Oeep, 
See that your polifk'd arms be prim'd with care, 
And drop the night-bolt ; ruffians are abroad, 
And the firft larum of the cock's fhrill throat 
May prove a trumpet, fuhunoning your ear 
To horrid founds of hbftile feet within. 
Ev'n day-light has its dangers ; and the walk 
Through pathkfe waftcs and woods, unconfeipu 
once ' ; . . ■ , 
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\ Of other tenants than melodious birds, 
| Qrharmkfs flocks, is- hazardous and bold, 
f Lamented change I to which foH many a caufe 
[ InvetVate, hopelefs of a cure, confpires. 
The courfc of human things from good to ill, 
^rom ill to worfe, is fetal, never fails, 
^ncrcafe of pow'r begets increafe of wealth ; 
health luxury, and luxury excefs ; 
Eaccefs, the fcrophulous and itchy plague 
^Hat feizes firft the-opulent, defcends 
* o the next rank contagious, and in time 
•* ^ints downwardattthe graduated fcale 
^ff order, from the chariot to the plough, 
^*e rich, and they that tafc an arm to check 
^*Ae licenfeof the loweflrin degree, 
*^cfert their office ; and thenrfclres, intent 
^^n plcafure, haunt the capital, and thus 

-^o all the violence of lawlefs hands • 
"^^efign the fcenes their prefence might proteft, 
'Authority herfdf not feldom fleeps, 
Jhough refident, and witnefs of the wrong. 
*The plump convivial parfon often bears 
"The magifterial fword in vain, and lap 
His rev'rence and his worfhip both to reft 
On the fame cufhion of habitual doth. 
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Perhaps timidity reftrains his arm ; 
When he fhould ftrike he trembles, and fets free, 
Hirafelf enflav'd by terror of the band, 
Th' audacious convift, whom he dares not bind. 
Perhaps, though by profcffion ghoftly pure, 
He too may have his vice, and fometimes prove 
Lcfs dainty than becomes his grave outfidc 
In lucrative concerns. Examine well 
His milk-white hand ; thepalra is hardly clean- 
But here and there an ugly (mutch appears. 
Foh ! 'twas a bribe that left it : he has toueb'd 
Corruption. Whofb feeks an audit here 
Propitious, pays his tribute* game or fifh, 
Wildfowl or ven'fon, and his errand fpeeds. 
But fader far, and more than all the reft, 
A noble caufe, which none who bears a fpark 
Of public virtue ever wifh'd remov'd, 
Works the deplor'dand mifchievous effeft. 
'Tis univerfal foldierfhip has ftabb'd 
The heart of merit in the meaner clafs. 
Arms, through the vanity and brainlefs rage 
Of thofe that bear them, in whatever caufe, 
Seem mod at variance with all moral good, 
And incompatible with fcrious thought*. 
The clown, the child of nature, without guile, 
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Bteft with an infant's ignorance of all 
But his own fimplc pleafures, now and then 
A wrcft ling match, a foot-race, or a fair * 
Isballotted, and tremble* at the news : 
3heepi{h he doffs his hat, and, mumbling, fwearr 
A Bible-oath to be whate'er they pleafe, 
To do he knows not what. The tafk performed* 
That inftant he becomes the ferjeant's care, 
His pupil, and his torment, and his jeft. 
His awkward gait, bis introverted toes, 
Bent knees, round (houlders, and dejeded look*; 
Procure htm many a curfe. By flow degrees, 
Unapt to learn, and form'd of ftubborn fluff, . 
He yet by flow degrees puts off himfclf, 
Grows confeious of a change, and likes it well : 
He (lands ered ; his flouch becomes a walk * 
He ftcps right onward, martial in his air, 
His form, and movement ; is as fmart above 
As meal and larded locks can make him; wears 
His hat, or his plum'd helmet, with a grace;. 
And his three years of herofliip eipir'd, 
Returns indignant to the flighted plough. 
He hates the field, in which no fife or drum 
Attends him, drives his cattle to a march, 
And fighs for the fmart comrades he ha& lefel 
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'Twere well i£ his exterior change were all-* 
But with his clumfy port the wretch has loft 
His ignorance and harmlcfi manners too. 
To fwcar, to game, to drink ; to (hew at home, 
By lewdnefs, idlenefs, and fabbath-breach, 
The great proficiency he made abroad ; 
T'aftonifh and to grieve his gazing friends ; 
To break (brae maiden's and his mother 9 * heart £ 
To be a pert where he was ufefut once ; 
Are his fole aim, and all. his glory now- 

Man in fociety is like a flow V 
Blown in its native bed : 'tb there alone 
His faculties, expanded in full bloom, 
Shine out ; there only reach their proper ufc» 
But man, affeciated and leagued with own 
By regal warrant, or feff-join'd by bond 
For intereft-fake, or fwarming into clans 
Beneath one head for purpofes of war, 
Like fiow'rs feleded from the reft, and bound 
And bundled clofe to fill fome crowded vafe* 
Fades rapidly, and, by compreffion marr'd* 
ContraSs defilement not to be endur'd* 
Hence charter'd boroughs are fuch public plagues 
And burghers, men immaculate perhaps 
In all their private fun&ons, once combined, 
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Become aloathfomc body, only fit 
For diflblution, hurtful to the main. 
Hence merchants, unimpeachable t>f fin 
Againft the charities of domeftk life, 
Incorporated, fcematonceto bfe 
Their nature, and, declaiming all regard 
For mercy and the common rights of man, 
Build fa&ories with Mood, conducing trade 
At thefword's point, and dying the white robe 
Of innocent commercial jufticc red. 
Hence too the field of glory, as the world 
Mifdeems it, dazzled by its bright array, 
With all its majefty of thundVing pomp, 
Enchanting mufic and immortal wreaths, 
Is but a fchool where thoughtleffhefs is taught 
On principle, where foppery atones 
For folly, gallantry for ev'ry vitc. 

But (lighted as it is, and by the great 
Abandoned, and, which ftill I more regret 
Infeded with the manners and the modes 
It knew not once, the country wins me ftill. 
I never fram'd a wifh, or form'd a plan, 
That flatter'd me with hopes of earthly blifs, 
But there I laid the fcene. There early ftrayM 
My fancy, ere yet liberty of dune* 
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Had found me, or the hope of being free. 
My very dreams were rural, rural too 
The firft-born efforts of my youthful mufe, 
Sportive, and jingling her poetic bells 
Ere yet her ear was miftrefs of their pow'rs. 
No bard could pleafe me but whofe lyre was t 
To Nature's praifes* Heroes and their feats 
Fatigu'd me, never weary of the pipe 
Of Tityras, affcmbling, as he fang, 
The ruftic throng beneath his fav'rite beech- 
Then Milton had indeed a poet's charms : 
New to my tafte, his Paradife furpafs'd 
The ftruggling efforts of my boyifh tongue 
To fpeak its excellence ; I danc'd for joy. 
I marvel'd much that at fo ripe an age 
As twice fev'n years, his beauties had then fi 
Engag'd my wonder, and admiring dill, 
And ftill admiring, with regret fuppos'd 
The joy half loft bccaufe not fooner found. 
Thee too, enamour'd of the life I Iov'd, 
Pathetic in its praife, in its purfuit 
Determin'd, and poffeffing it at laft 
With tranfports fuch as favor'd lovers feel, 
I ftudied, priz'd, and wifh'd that I had know 
Ingenious Cowley I and though now reclaim* 
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By modern lights, from an erroneous taftc, 
Jeanne* but lament thy fplendid wit 
Entangled in the cobwebs of the fchools* 
ftill revere thee, courtly though retired, 
^Jiough ftretch'd at eafe in Chertfcy 's filent bowVs» 
fat unemploy'd, and finding rich amends 
or a loft world in folitude and verfc. 
Us born with all : the love of Nature's works 
* an ingredient in the compound, man, 
tifas'd at the creation of the kind. 
*nd though th' Almighty Maker has throughout 
Difcrimioated each from each, by ftrokes 
\nd touches of his hand, with fo much art 
Dimfified, that two were never found 
Twins at all points— yet this obtains in all, 
That all difeern a beauty in his works. 
And all can tafte them : minds that have been 

form'd 
And tutorM with a rclifh more exa&* 
But none without fome rclifh, none unmovVL 
It is a flame that dies not even there, 
Where nothing feeds it : neither bufinefs, crowds, 
Nor habits of luxurious city-life, 
Whatever clfe they fmothcr of true worth 
In human bofoms, quench it, or abate* 

v - 
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The yitlas with which London iburids ibcgirt, 
Like a fwarth ladtan with his belt of jbeads, 
Prove it, A breath of onadult'cate aic, 
The glimpfc of a green pafturc* iiow they cl 
The citiaen, and brace his languid frame ! 
Ev'n m the ftifling-bofom of the town, 
A garden, inwhichjiothing thrives, has chai 
That foofch the rich poffeffor ^ much canfol'd 
That here and there fome (prigs of mournful t 
Of nightfhade* or valerian, grace the well 
He cultivates* Thefe ferve him with a hint 
That Nature lives j that fight-refr efhing gree 
Is ftill the liv ? ry flic delights to wear, 
Though fickly famples of th' emb'rant whole 
What are the cafements lin'd with creeping^ 
The prouder faflies fronted with a range 
Of orange, myrtle, or the fragrant weed 
The Frenchman's * darling ? Arc they not 

proofs 
That man, irairror'd in cities, ftill retains 
His inborn inextinguifhable third: 
. Of rural fcenes, compenfating his lots 
By fupplemental fhifts, the beft he may ? 
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The moft nnfurnifli'd with the means of life, 
And they that never pafs their brick-wall bounds 
To range the fields, and treat their lungs with air, 
Yet fed the horning infttnd : over-head 
Sofpend their crazy bore*, planted thick, 
And watered duly. There the pitcher (lands 
A fragment, and the fpoutlcft tea-pot there $ 
Sad witnefles how clofe-pent man regrets 
r*he country, with what ardour he contrives 
V> peep at nature, when he can no more. 

Hail, therefore, patronefs of health and cafe 
^nd contemplation, heart-confoling joys 
^nd harmlefs pleafures, in the throng'd abode 
£^f multitudes unknown 1 hail, rural life 1 
^ddrefs himfelf who will to the purfuit 
^f honors, or emolument, or fame, 
* ftall not add myfelf to fuch a chace, 
thwart his attempts, or envy his fuccefs. 
^°Hie mud be great. Great offices will have 
^*fcat talents : and God gives to ev'ry man 
"^he virtue, temper, underftanding, tafte, . 
* hat lifts him into life, and lets him fall 
J^ft in the niche he was ordain 'd to fill. 
*© the dcliv'rer of an injur'd land 
He gives a tongue t' enlarge upon, an heart 
Vol. II. H ^* 
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To feel* and courage to r edreft her wrongs,; 

To monarch* dignity, to judges fenfc. 

To artifts ingenuity and (kill ; 

To me an unambitious mind, content 

In the low vale of life, that early ftk 

A wifh for cafe and Iciforc, and ere long 

Jound here that kUiire and that cafe I wi&'d- 
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' The featherU tribes domeftic. Half on wing, 
And half on foot, they brulh the fleecy flood, 
Confctous, and fearful of too deep a plunge. 
The fparrows peep, and quit the fhelt'ring ear« 
To fcize the fair occafion. Well they eye 
The fcatterM grain, and thievifhly refolv'd 
T' efcape th' impending famine, often fcar'd 
As oft return, a pert voracious kind. 
Clean riddance quickly made, one only care 
Remains to each, the fearch of funny nook, 
Or ihed impervious to the blaft. Rcfign'd 

^ To fad neceffity, the cock foregoes 
His wonted ftrut, and wading at their head 
With wcll-confider'd ftcps, feems torcfent 
His alter'd gait and ftatclinds retrench'd. 
How find the myriads, that in furamcr cheer 
The hills and Tallies with their ceafelefs fangs* 
Due fuftenance, or where fubfift they now i 
Earth yields them nought : the imprifon'd worm is 

fafe 
Beneath the frozen clod ; all feeds of herbs 
Lie covered clofe, and berry-bearing thorns 
That feed the thrufh (whatever fome fuppofe) 
Afford the fraalkr minftrels no fupply. 
The long protra&cd rigor of the year 
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Thins all their numerous Bocks. U chinks and 

holes 
Ten thoufaad feck an namoleftcd end, 
As hiding prompts ; felf buried ere they die. 
The very rooks and daws forfake the fields,, 
Where neither grub nor root nor earth-nut now 
Repay* their labor more * and perchM aloft. 
By the way-fide, or (talking in the patit r 
Lean pensioners uponrthc travelers track, 
Pick up their naufeous dole, though Tweet to thtnv 
Of voided pulfe or half-digeded grain. 
The dreams are loft amid the fplendid blank, 
Overwhelming all didinfitiom On the floods 
Induratcdand &xt r the fnowy weight 
Lies undifiblv'd j while filently beneath, 
And unpercciv'd, the current fteals away. 
Not fo, where fcornful of a check it leaps • 
The millniam, daftes on the redlefs wheel, 
Andwantons in the pebbly gulph below : 
No trod can bind it there ; its utmoft force 
Can but aired the light and ftnokey mid 
That in its fall the liquid flicet throws wide. 
And fee where it has hung th r < embroidered banks 
With forms fo various,, that no pow'rs ofaut, • • 
The pencil or the pen,/may trace the fcenc-1 
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Here -glaring turrets rife, upbearing nigh 
(Fantaftic mifarrangement !) on the #orf 
Large growth df what «*y fcem the fpaiMnj 

•tnees 
And (brubs «f fairy land. The dirjffiat drops 
That trickle down the branches, fell •eongeaPd, 
Shoot into pillars pf pellucid tengtto, 
And prop the pile they fcut adorn'd before. 
Here grotto within grotto fefe defies 
The fun-beam : there imbofs'-d and fretted wild, 
The growing wonder tajs.es a thoofand lhapes 
Capricious, in which fancy fecks in vain 
The likenefs .cf feme objefi feen before. 
Thus nature wanks as if to mock at art, 
And in defiance of her rival pow'rs ; 
By thefe hxtoakem and random ftookca * 
Performing fisch inimitable fcata, 
As (he with all her rales can sterner reach; 
Lefs worthy of apptattfe, though owe tttatf'd, 
Becaufe* novelty, the work of man, 
Imperial miftrefs of the far-clad Rufs ! 
Thy merit fnagaifcent and mighty freak, 
The wonder of the North. No forcft fell 
Whenthoti wouklft buiW ; no quarry font its Aore* 
T' edrkhiliy watts : bv( thou ididft hew the floods, 
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And make thy «wblc of the glafly wave. 

In fuch a palac* potfry might place 

The armoury of winter f where his troops, 

The gloomy clouds, find weapons, arrowy fleet, 

Skin-piercing volley, bbflbm-bruifing hail, 

And fnow that often, blinds the traveler's courfc, 

And wraps him in ap uncxpe&cd tomb. 

Silently as a dream the fabric rofe ; 

"No found of hammer or of ftw was there* 

Ice upon ice, the well-adjuiied parts 

^Werefoon ponjoin'd, nor other cement afiVd 

Than water interfused to ipake them one* 

Lamps gracefully difpos'd, and of all hues,. 

J'lumin'd ev'ry fide :: a wat'ry light 

Gleam'd through the clear tranfparency, that 

feem'd 
\nother moon new rifen>.or meteor fall'n 
^roqa iieay'n to earth, of lambent Same ferene* 
^o flood the brittle prodigy ; though fniootfr 
\nd flipp'f y t^c materials, yet froft-hgund 
Firm as a rock. Nor wanted aught within-, 
That royal refidencf juight well befit, 
for grandeur or for ufe. Long wavy wreath-*.. 
Of flowers, that fear'd no enemy hut warmth,- 
Bluih'd on the p ( aqn,cb. Mirrour needed none 
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Where all was vitreous ; but in order due 

Convivial table and commodious feat 

(What feem'd at lead commodious feat) were 

there; 
Sofa, and couch, and hfgh-built throne augoft* 
The fame lubricity was found in all, 
And all was moid to the warm touch ; a fcene 
Of evanefcent glory once a ftream. 
And foon to Aide into a dream again. 
Alas ! 'twas but a mortifying ftroke » 
Of undefign'd feveirity, that giane'd, 
(Made by a monarch) on her own eftate, 
Oa human grandeur and the courts of kings. 
'Twas tranficnt in its nature, as in (how 
'Twas durable ; as worthlefs, as it feem'd 
Intrinfically precious ; to the foot 
Treach'rous and falfe ; it fmil'd, and it was cofrf~ 
Great princes have great playthings. Sonfr^ 
'have play'd 
At hewing mountains into men, and fome 
At building human wonders mountain high. 
Same have amus'd the dull, fad years of fife, 
Ljfcfpent in indolence, and therefore fad, 
. With fchemes of monumental fame ; and fought 
jBjt pjtamkb'iiid maufolaean potnp> 
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Short-liv'd thcmfehres, t* immortalise thefe hoaor 
Some feekdiverfehia the tented field, , 
And make the forrows of mankind their fporfc 
But war's a game, which, were their fubjedt wife* 
Kings would not play at. Nations would do wdl 
Tertort their truncheons from the puny hands 
Of heroes, whofc infirm and baby minds 
Are gratified with mifchief , and who fpoil, 
Becaufe men fuffcr it, their toy the world* 

When Babel was confounded, and the great 
Confederacy of projectors wild and vain 
Was fplit into diverfity of tongues, 
rhen as a fhepherd feparates his flock, 
rhefe to the upland, to the valley thofe, 
!*od drave afiwider, and affign'd their lot 
To all the nations. Ample was the boon 
■Je gave them, in its dtftributioafair . . 
Vnd equal, and he bade them dwell in peace. 
Peace was awhile their care : they pioogh'd and 

fow*d, 
And reaped their pfcnty without grudge or Arifc. 
But violence can never longer fleep ... 
Than human paflioiu pleafe. In cvVy heart 
Are fown the fparks that kindle fiery war ; - •' 
Occafion needs but fan them, and they blaze* 
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Cam bad already feed* Brother?* Mood * , 
'the deluge wafc'd it out ; but iefr umpaadto 
The feeds of minder ia the bmff of mam 
Sooir, by *righteei» judgment^ iu AeKna 
Of his defending' progeny was £pmd 
The firtf artificer of deaths tfce&rewd 
Contriver who fif^fweaud at the feffpe^ . 
And fore'd the blunt and yet unUdodiedfisd . . 
To a keen edge, and 1 made ijt .bright for war. 
Him, Tubalnam'd, the Vulcan of <Jitf times* 
The fword' and' faulchioh their inventor clawv 
And the firft fmith was the firft luurd'rcr'a fpn* 
His art furvi/d the waters * and 1 ere long. 
When man was multiplied and fpread abroad' 
In tribes and, dans, and had begun <o cajl 
Thefe meadows and that range of hUJs h\s own, 

The tafted fleets *£ property begat 

Defire of more t and indiiftry in fonae 

V improve and cultivate their juftideraefbe*- 

Made others covet what they faw fo fair; 

Thus war began .^reiWith : theft -fought for fpoil, ■ 

And thofe in fetf-ikfcB.ee, Savageratfiifl, 

The onfet, and irregular. At length. 

One eminewt above the it ft* for (fcengtb, 

; ' ■ : . .For 



?♦ 'TOE WHrTE*MJ&EKlWO WALK. if* 

Forinfagtm,; orcotrage, or&rali; 
Was chofenieadarrr bwr tfcey farVLjn wjy 
And him m ftace, for fakt of *arUke d«xb - 
Rey'rest&kd fcf*. OHmt coriL w*b him ter 

pare f 
^wh^rfo worthy to .CDntrow thesaijEires 
As he wfcofe prowefe Jiad fuWu r * tbcsilr faetf 
Thus war afbftdtsg field for the JUfhf 
^virtue* mode osae chiefs whom time* affieacri. 
^hich havetbeir^xigende* too, and call ' 
'or (kill ift government, at length made king. ' 
ting was z name too prood for man to wear 
^ith modefty and xnteknefi $ and the crown* 
3 dazzling in their eye* who fct it 6n, 
f as fare t* intosicafce the brows it &oundr 
is' the abje& property of jvttft* 
'hat being paxed of the coaronon mots, 
mi deftitute of means taraife thefnfcl«res> 
Ticy fink and fettle tower'thpathicjr seed, 
'hey know not what it » to fed wiidw, . * • « 
i cornprehefffiy* fecafcy, that grtfe* 
ireat purpofcs with eaf* # that turn* and wefts, 
ilmoft without an effort, (ftfo* too vaft 
of their conception, whteb fchey cawot move. 
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Confcious of impotence, they foon grow drunk 
With gazing, when they fee an able man. 
Step forth to notice $ and befotted thus, 
Build him a pedeflal, and lay, (land there. 
And be our admiration and our praife. 
They roll themfelves before-him in the daft, 
Then moil deferving in their own account* 
When moft extravagant in his applaufe, 
As if cxahing him they rais'd thcmfelvct. 
Thus by degrees, felf-cheatcd of their found 
And fober judgment, that he is but man, 
They demi-deify and fume him fo^ 
That in due feafon he forgets it too. 
Inflated and aftrut with fclf-conccit, 
He gulps the windy diet, and ere long, 
Adopting their miftakc, profoundly thinks 
The world was made in vain if not for him: 
Thenceforth they are his cattle : drudges, bom 
To bear hi» burdens f drawing in his gears, 
And fweating in his fervice, his caprice 
Becomes tbe foul that animates them all. 
He deems a thoufand, or ten thoufand lives, 
Spent in the purchafeof renown for him, 
An eafy reck'ning, and they think the fame. 
Thm kings were firft invented, and thus kings 
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Were burniflfd into heroes, and became 

The arbiters of this termqucons fwamp, 

Storks among frogs, that have but croak'd anf 

died. 
Strange that foch folly as lifts bloated man 
To eminence fit only for a God, 
Should ever drivel out of human lips 
Ev'n in the cradled weaknefs of the world t 
Still Granger much, that when at length mankind 
Had reach'd the finewy firmnefs of their youth* 
And could difcriminate and argue well 
On fubjeds more myftcrioui , they were yet : 
Babes in the caufe of freedom, and fliouJd fear 
find quake before the gods themfelves had made- 
But above meafure Grange, that neither proof 
Of fad experience, nor examples fet 
By fomc whofc patriot virtue had prevailed, 
Can even now, when they are grown mature 
In wifdom, and with phifofophic deeps 
Familiar, ferve ^emancipate the reft t 
Such dupes are men to cuftom, and fo prone 
To revVence what is ancient, and can plead 
A courfe of long obferva nee for its ufc, 
That even fervitude, the word of ills,. 
Bccaufc dcUver'd down from fo^to fon> 
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Is kept and guarded as a (acred thing. 

But is it fit, or can it bear the fhoek 

Of rational difcuffion, that a man. 

Compounded and made up like other men 

Of elements tumultuous, in whom luft 

And folly in as ample meafure meet 

As in the bofom of the flaves he rules, 

Should be a defpot abfolute, and boaft 

Himfelf the only freeman of his land ? 

Shoold, when he plcafc*, and on whom he wilt 

Wage war, with any or with no pretence 

Of provocation giv*n or wrong fuftain'd, 

And force the beggarly laft doit,, by means 

That his own humour di&atcs, from the clutch 

Of poverty* that thus, he may procure 

His thoufands, weary of pcayrjow life,. 

A fplendid opportunity to 4ie I 

Say ye, who,, (with Iefs prudence than of old, 

Jotham afcrib'd to his affembled trees 

In politic convention) put your truft 

P th* lhadow of a fbrambie, andrcclin'd 

In fancied peace beneath his dang'rous. branch, 

Rejoice in him, and celebrate his fway* 

Where find jepaifire fortitude f Whence fp rings 

Your fclf-dr nyiog bw^, th# haUk it good 
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To ftroke Ac prickly grievance, and to hang 

Mis thorm withftreainers of continual praife T 

IVc too arc friends to loyalty. We love 

The king who loves the law ; refpe&s his bounds, 

^nd reigns content within them : him we fervc 

•**erfy and with delight, who leave us free ; 

Jut recolie&ing ftifl that he is man, 

Wc truft him not too far. King though he be, 

^nd king in England too, he may be weak, 

\>nd vain enough to be ambitious dill ; 

Vd ay exercife amifs Ms proper pow'rs, 

ZDr covet more than freemen chufe to grant : 

Beyond that mark istreafon. He is ours, 

T* adminifter to guard, t' adorn the (late, 

But not to warp or change it. We are his, 

To ferve him nobly in the common cade, 

True to the death, but not to be his flaves. 

Mark now the difference, ye that boaft your love 

Of kings, between your loyalty and ours. 

We love the man ; the paltry pageant you. 

We the chief patron of the commonwealth ; * 

You the regardlcf6 author of its wfces. 

We, for the fake of liberty, a king $ 

You chains and bondage, for a tyrant's fake* 

Our love is principle,, and has its i;oot. . . 

Jn rtafoo, i$ Judicious, mauly , fete* « 
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Yours* a blind inftind, crouches to the rod, 
And licks the foot that treads it in the duft. 
Were kinglhip as true treafure as it feems, 
Sterling, and- worthy of a wife man's wifh» 
I would not be a king to be bclovM, 
Caufelefs, and daub'd with undifcerning praifc, 
Where love is mere attachment to the throne,. 
Not to the man who fills it as he ought. 

Whofe freedom is by fuff Vance, and at will 
Of a fuperior, he is never free. 
Who lives* and is not weary of a life 
Espos'd to manacles, defcrves them well. 
The (late that drives for liberty, though fail'd* 
Andforc'dt' abandon what flic bravely fought* 
Defcrves at lead applaufe for her attempt, 
And! pity for her lofs. But that's a caufc 
Not often unfuccefsful : pow'r ufurp'd 
Is weaknefs whenoppos'd ; confeious of wrong, 
'Tispufillanimous and prone to flight. 
But flaves that once conceive the glowing thought 
Of freedom, in that hope itfclf poflefs 
All that the conteft calls for ;. fpirit, ftrength, 
The (corn of danger, and united hearts, 
The fiireft prefage of the good they feck.* 

Then 

# Tie author hopes that htfttfAluat he eenfured&r 
warnnhuponfuiBttxt^^v^Vy^, la*** 
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Then fliamc to manhood, and opprobrious more 
To France than all her loflc* and defeats , 
Old or of later date, by fea or land, 
Her honfe of bondage, worfc than that of old 
Which God aveng'd on Pharaoh— the Baftiie. 
Ye horrid iow'rs, th' abode of broken hearts, 
Ye dungeons and ye cages of defpair, 
That monarch* have fupplied from age to age 
W ith rmific fiich as fuits their fovVeign ears, 
The fighs and groans of mifcrable men I 
There's not -an Englifh heart that would not leap 
To hear that je were hVn at (ail ; to know 
That cv*n our enemies, fo oft employ'd 
In forging chains for us, themfelvcs were free* 
For he who values liberty, confines 
His zeal for her predominance within 
>Jo narrow bounds ; her caufe engages him 
Wherever pleaded. 'Tis the caufe of man. 
There dwell the mod forlorn of human kind, 
ImmurM though unaccused, condemned untied, 
Cruelly fparM, and hopelcfs of efcape. 
There, like the vifionary emblem feen 

By 

aware that it is become almoft fafliionable to ftigmatize 
fichfentimentsas no better than ttn$ty dtttanatioa* 
kit kh*n ill Symptom, and peculiar x» vno^cm<vo«A. 
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9y him of Babylon, lifeftand* a dump* 
And fillettod about with [pops of braft, 
Still lives, though all if* pleafant boughs are gty 
To count the hour-bell and txpe& no ehaage * 
And ever, a* the fUUen found is haard^ 
Stills rcfcft* that though a joylcfs note 
To him vihqkutomepts all have one dull pace 
Ten thoufand rovers in the world at laif© 
Account k mufie ; that it fammons feme 
To theatre^ or jocund fcaft or ball ;: 
The -wearied hireling finds it a releafe 
From labor ; and the lover* who has chid 
Its long dc|ay, feels cv'rp welcome (broke 
Upon his hcart-ftrings, trembling with delight 
To fly for refuge from diftra&ing thought 
To fuch am^femqaU as ingenious woe 
Contrivei, batdrlhifting and withpnther toob- 
To read engraven on the mouldy walk> 
In ftagg'ring types, hi* predecefiar'a talc, 
A fed memorial, and fubjoin his ownr-~ 
To turn purveyor to an overgorg'd 
And bloated fpidcr, till the pamper'd peft 
Is made familiar, watches his approach, 
Comes at his call, and ferves him for a friend- 
To ww opt time in numbering to and fro 
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The ftuds that thick emboft his iron door, . 
Thtn downward and then upwards, then aflant . 
And then alternate, with a fickiy hope 
By dint of change to give hit taftclefs taflc 
Some relifh, till the fmn exa&Jy found 

In all dircflfcwnsj he begin* agam** 

^h comfottlcfo extftcnoe I hemm'd around 
V^ith woes, which who that fuflers, weald not 

kneel 
^nd beg for exile, or the pangs of death ? 
^hat man ftould thus encroach ton fellow man* .' 
^bridge him of hb juft and native rightly *. 

«fadicate him, tear bidi from his hold 
*pon th* endearments of domeftic life 
^aid ibcial, nip hie fruitfulncft and ufc, 
^nd doom him for perhaps an hecdlefi word 
t\> barrenness, and fobtude, and tears, 
Cloves indignation ; makes the name of. king \ 
[Of king whom fuch prerogative can pleafe) 
iVs dreadful as the Maaichean god 9 . i 

Ador'd through fear, ftrong only tp deftroy* 

'Tis liberty alone that gives the flowV 
Of fleeting life its. luftrc and perfume, > 

And we are weeds without it. All conftraint, 
Except what wifdom lays on evil men, 



V 
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Is evil ; hurts the faculties, impedes 
Their progrefs in the road of fcience ; Minds 
The eycfight of difcov'ry, and begets, 
In thofethat fuffcr it, a fordid mind 
Beftial, a meagre intelled, unfit, 
To be the tenant of man's noble feral. 
Thee therefore {till, blame-worthy as thou art, 
With all thy lofs of empire, and though (quecz 
By public exigence till annual food 
Fails for the craving hunger of the ftate, 
Thee I account ftill happy, and the chief 
Among the nations* feeing thou art free , 
My native nook of earth I thy clime is ruck, 
Replete with vapours, and difpofes much 
AH hearts .to fadncfe, and none more than mint 
Thine unadult'rate manners are Iefs foft • 
And plaufible than focial life requires, 
And thou haft need of difcipline and art 
To give thee what politer France receives 
From Nature's bounty— that humane addrefs 
And fweetnefs, .without which no pleafure is 
In converfe, either ftarv'd by could referve, 
Or flufh'd with fierce difpute, a fenfelefs brawl 
Yet being free, I love thee : for the fake 
Of that on; feature, can be well content, 
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E%ac'd as thou haft been, poor at thou art, 
To feck no fublunary reft befide. 
But once enflav'd, farewcl ! I could endure 
Chains no where patiently ; and chains at home, 
Where I am free by birthright, not at all. 
Then what were left of roughnefs in the grain 
Of British natures, wanting its excufe 
rhat it belongs to freemen, would difguft 
tad fliock me. I (hould then, with double pain, 
'eel all the rigor of thy fickle clime $ 
Ud if I muft bewail the bleffing loft, 
'or which our Hampdens and our Sidneys bled, 
would at leaft bewail it under ikies 
Wilder, among a people lefs auftere, 
** fcenes which, having never known me free, 
^"ould not reproach me' with the lofs I felt. 
^o I forebode impoffible events, 
^*id tremble at vain dreams ? Heav'n grant I may f 
^Ut th' age of virtuous politics is part, 
^nd we are deep in that of cold pretence. 
Patriot* arc grown too (hrewd to be fincere, 
A>nd we too wife to truft them. He that takes 
liccp in his foft credulity, the ftamp 
Defign'd by loud dcclaimers on the part 
Of liberty, thcrafclvcs the flaves of luft % 
Vol. U. I Vcissa* 
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Incurs dcrifion for his eafy faith 
And lack of knowledge, and with canfc enooj 
For when was public virtue to be found: 
Where private, was. not ? Can he love the whi 
Who loves no part } He be a nation's .friend, 
Who is, in troth, the friend of no man there 
Can he be (Irenuous in his country's caufc, 
Who flights the charities, for whofe dear fake 
That country, if at all, muft bebelovM ? 

'Tis therefore fober and good men are fad 
For England's glory, feeing it ttax pale 
And fickly, while her champions wear their he: 
So loofe to private duty, that no brain* 
Healthful and undifturb'd by fa&ious fumes, 
Can dream them trufty to the gen'ral weal. 
Such were not they of old, whofe tempered bla 
Difpers'd the (hackles of ufurp'd controul, 
And hew'd them link from link. : then Albic 

fons 
Were Tons indeed j they felt a filial heart . 
Beat high within them at a. mother's wrongs, 
And, Alining each in hi* domeftic fphere, 
Shone brighter (till, once call'dto public view. 
Tis therefore many, whofe fequefter'd tot 
Forbids their interference, looking on, 
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Anticipate perforce feme dire event ; 
And feeing the okF caftle of the ftate, 
That promised once more firmnefs, fo affail'd. 
That *\t its tempeft-beaten turrets (hake, 
Stand motionlcft, expectants of its fall. 
All has its date below ; the fatal hour 
Wai regifte^d in heav'n ere time began. 
We turn to daft,. -and aH our mightieft works 
Die too : the' deep foundations that we lay, 
Time Roughs them up, and not a trace remains. 
We build with what we deem eternal rock ; 
A diftant age aflcs where the fabric flood, 
And in the daft, fifted and iearch'd in vain, 
The undifcoverafeie fecret deeps. 

But there is yet a liberty unfung 
By -poets, arid by fenators unprais'd, 
Which .moharehs cannot grant, nor all the powers 
Of earth and heH confederate take away. 
A liberty, which perfection, fraud, 
Opprcffion, prifons, have no power to bind, 
Which whofo taftes can be enflav'd no more. 
'Tis liberty of heart, derived from heav'n, 
Bought" with HIS blood who gave it to mankind, 
And feaPd with the fame token. It is held 
By charter, and that charter {anStAOtC A farc* 

I 2 ^J 



V* THE T ASK. £ft* 

By th' unimpeachable and awful oath 
And promife of a God. His other gifts 
All bear the royal (lamp that fpeaks them his, 
And are auguft, but this tranfcends them all* 
His other works, this vifiblc difplay 
Of all-creating energy and might, 
Are grand* no doubt, and worthy of the word 
That, finding an interminable fpace 
Unoccupied, has filled the void fo well, 
And made fo fparking what was dark before. 
But thefe are not his glory. Man, 'tis true, 
Smit with the beauty of fo fair a fcenc^ 
Might well fuppofe th' artificer divine 
Meant it eternal, had he not himfelf 
Pronounc'd it tranfient, glorious as it is, 
And ftill defigning a more glorious far, 
Doom'd it, as infufficicnt for his praife. 
Thefe therefore are occafional and pafs ; 
Form'd for the confutation of the fool, 
Whofe lying heart difputes againft a God.; 
Not fo the labours of his love : they fliine 
In other heav'ns than thefe that we behold, 
And fade not. There is paradife that fears 
No forfeiture, and of its fruits he fends 
Ztftjgeprelibation oft to faint* below. 
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OF thcfcthc firft in order, and the pledge 

Anil confident aflurance of the reft, 

* s Liberty. A flight into his arms 

*£rey6t mortality's fine threads give way, 

A clear efcape from tyrannizing luft, * 

^***d full immunity from penal woe. 

Chains are the portion of revolted man, 
Gripes and a dungeon $ and his body ferves 
<*he triple purpofe. In that fickly, foul, 
Opprobrious refidence, he finds them allv 
**ropenfe his heart to idols, he is held 
**i filly dotage en created things, 
^arekfs of their Creator. And that low 
-And fordid gravitation of his pow'rs 
*tTo a vile clod, fo draws him, with fuch force 
Jlcfiftlcfs from the. center he (hould feek, 
That he at laft forgets it. All his hopes 
Tend downward, his ambition is to fink, 
To reacha depth profbundcr (till, and ftill 
Profounder, in the fathomlefs abyfs 
Of folly, plunging in purfuit of death. 
But ere he gain the comfortlefs repofe 
He feeks, and acquiefcence of his foul 
In heav'n-rcnouncing exile, he endures— 
What does he not ? from lufts oppos'd in vain, 
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And felf-reproaching confciencc. He forefeet 
The fatal iffue to bis health, fame, peace, 
Fortune and dignity ; the lofs of ail 
That can ennoble man, and make frail life, 
Short as it is, fupportable. Still worfe, 
Far worfe than all the plagues with which his 
Infed bis happicft moments, be forebodes 
Ages of hopelefs mifery. Future death, 
And death (till future. Not an hafty ftroke, 
Like that which fends him to the dufty grave, 
But unrepeatable enduring death. 
Scripture is (till a trumpet to his fears : 
What none can prove a fbrg'ry, may be true, 
What none but had men wifh exploded, muft* 
That fcruple checks him. Riot is not loud 
Nor drunk enough to drown it. In the midft 
Of laughter his compundions are finccre, 
And he abhors the jeft by which be (bines. 
Remorfe begets reform. His maftcr-luft 
Falls firft. before his refolute rebuke, 
And feemsdethron'd and vanquiih'd. Peace enfu' 
But fpurious and fhort-liv'd, the puny child 
Of felf congratulating pride, begot 
1 On fancied Innocence. Again he falls, 
And Bght$ again $ but finds his beft effay 
4 orefagc ominous, potttndmj fc\\\ 
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Its own difhonour by a worfc refapfe. 
Till Nature, unavailing Nature, foiPd 
So oft, and wearied in the vain attempt! 
Scoffs at her own performance. Reafon now 
Takes part with appetite,, and pleads the caufe, 
Kcrverfely, which of late (he fo condemned; 
*\Afith (hallow fliffti and old devices, worn 
And tatter'd in the fervice of debauch, 
CZ^ovVing his (hame from hrt offended fight. 

" Hath God indeed giv'n appetites to man,, 
** AndJk&dthc earth fo plentcoufly with meant 
**• To gratify the hunger of his wi(h, 
** And doth hereprobate and will he damn 
** Thfcttfefcf hilfcwttftetttity? making firft 
* * So frail a kind, and then cna&ing laws 
*+ S6 ftriA, that iefe than pcrfea.muft defpair ? 
*< Falfehood! which whofo but fufpeds of truth, 
* ( Di(honor» God, and makes a (lave of man. 
* c Do they themfelvcs, who undertake for hire 
44 The teacher** office, and difpenfe at large 
" Their weekly dole 6f edifying ftrains> 
" Attend to their own munc ? have they faith 
" In what with ftich fd^mnity of tone 
u And gefture they propound to our belief ?> 
« Nay— eonduft hath the foudeft' tongue. The 
€€ voice. 
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" Is but an inftrument on which the pricft 
'* May play what tunc he plcafcs. : In the deed, 
" The unequivocal authentic deed, 
c< We find found argument, wc read the heart." 
Such reasonings (if that name muft needs belong 
T* excufes in which reafon has no part) 
Serve to compofe a fpirk well inclined 
To live on terms of amity and vice, 
And fin without difturbancc. Often urg'd 
(As often as libidinous difcourfe 
Exhaufted, he re forts to folemn themes 
Of theological and grave import) 
They gain at laft his unreferv'd aflent* 
Till hardened his heart's temper in the forge 
Of luft, and on the anvil of defpair, 
He flights the ftrokcsof conference. Nothing moves* 
Or nothing much, his conftancy in ill, 
Vain tampVing has but fofter'd his difeafe, 
'Tis defp'rate, and he fleeps the deep of death. 
Hade now, philofopher, and fet him free. 
Charm the deaf ferpent wifely. Make him hear 
Of re&itude and fitnefs ; moral truth 
How lovely, and the moral-fenfe how fure, 
Confuted and obey'd, to guide his fteps 
Dircaiy, to the FIRST AND ONLY FAIR. 
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pare not in fuch a caufc. Spend all the pow'rs 
>f rant and rhapfody in virtue's praife : 
e moft fublimety good, verbofely grand, 
nd with poetic trappings grace thy profe, 
"*ill it out-mantle all the pride of vcrfc.— 
A, tinkling cymbal and high-founding.brais, 
mitten in vain ! fuch mufic cannot charm 
7h* eclipfcthat intercepts truth's heav'nly beam, 
Ind chills and darkens a' wide-wand'ring foul. 
The ftill fmall voice is wanted. He mud fpeak, 
A f hofe word leaps forth at once to its effect, 
Who calls for things that are not, and they come- 
Grace makes thcilavea freeman. 'Tis a change 
That turns to ridicule the turgid fpeech 
And (lately tone of moral ids, who boaft, 
As if like him, of fabulous renown, • 
They had indeed ability to fmooth 
The fhag of favage nature, and were each 
far Orpheus, and omnipotent in fong. 
But transformation, of apoftatc matt 
From fool to wife, from earthly to divine^ 
fs work for Him that made him. He alone, 
\nd he by means in philofophic eyes 
Trivial and worthy of difdain, atchicves 
The wonder ; humanizing what is brute 

I 3 Yx 
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•the loft kind, extrafting from the tips 
f afps their venom, overpow*ring ftrcngth 
ywcaknefs, and hoftilky by love- 
Patriots have toil'd, and in their country*! ca&fe 
Bled nobly, and their deeds, as they defenre, 
Receive proud recompence. We give in charge 
Their names to the fweet lyre. TV hiftoric mufe, 
Proud of thetrcafure, marches with it down 
To lateft times ; and fculpture, in her turn, 
Gives bond in (lone and ever-during brafs 
To guard them, and t* immortalize her truft. 
But fairer wreaths are due, though never paid, 
To thofc who, polled at the Arinc of truth, 
Have fall'n in her defence. A patriot's blood, 
Well fpent in fuch a ftrife, may earn indeed 
And for a timeinfure to his lov'd land 
The fweets of liberty and equal laws ; 
But martyrs ftruggle for a brighter prize, 
And win it with more pain. Their blood is (h 
In confirmation of the nobieft claim, 
Our claim to feed upon immortal truth, 
To walk with God, to be divinely free, 
To foar, and to anticipate the ikies. 
Yet few remember them. They liv'd unkr 
TiJJ perfecution dragged them into fame, 
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Vnd chasy thcoi up to heaven. Their alhes flew 
—No marble tells us whither. With their name* 
Sib bard embalm* andiandifiet hi* fong ; 
&nd Hittory, fo warm on meaner themes, . 
Ls cold ©a. this. . She execrates indeed 
The tyranny thatdeom'd them to the fire, . 
Bat gWes the glorious fuflT'rcrt little praife,* 

HetMhe freeman whom the truth makes free, , 
And all are flaves befidci There's not a chain . 
That helWh foes, confederate for his harm, 
Can wind around him, but he cads it off 
With as much eafeas Samfon his green wyths* 
He looks abroad into the varied iield 
Of Nature, . aad though poor perhaps, coriipar'd" 
With thofc whofc mapfions glitter in his fight, 
Calls the delightful fcenVy all his own. 
His are the mountains, and the vallies his, . 
And the refplendtnt rivers. His t' enjoy 
With a propriety that none can fed, 
But who, with filial confidence infpir'd, . 
Can lift to hcav'n an unprefumptuous eye, • 
And fmiling fay*— my Father made them alt' 
Are they not his by a peculiar right, . • • - 'J 

* See Hume. 
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And by an enaphafia of int'reft his, 

Whofc eye they fill with tears of holy joy, 

Whofe heart with praife, and whofe exalted m'm 

With worthy thoughts of that unwearied love 

Thatplann'd, and built, and ftill upholds a wor" 

So cloath'd with beauty, for rebellious roan } 

Yes— ye may fill your garners, ye that reap 

The loaded foil, and ye may wade much good 

In fenfelefs riot ; but ye will not find 

In feaft or in the chace, in fong or dance* 

A liberty Kke his, who unimpeaclrd 

Of ufurpation, and to no man's wrong, 

Appropriates nature as his father's work, 

And has a richer ufe of yours, than you. 

He is indeed a freeman. Free by birth 

Of no mean city, plann'dorcre the hills 

Were built, the fountains open'd, or the fca 

With all his roaring multitude of waves. 

His freedom is the fame in every (late, 

And no condition of this changeful life, 

So manifold in cares, whofe cv'ry day 

Brings its own evil with it, makes it lefs : 

For he has wings, that neither ficknefs, pain, 

Nor penury, can cripple or confine. 

No nook fo narrow but he fpreads them there 
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¥itfa caft, and is at large. Th* oppreflb* holds 
lis body bound, but knows not what a range 
lis fpirit takes, uncbnfcious of a chain ; 
Lnd that to bind him is a vain attempt 
Vhom God delights in, and in whom he dwells; 
Acquaint thyfelf with God, if thou would'ft 
tafte 
-lis works. Admitted once to his embrace, 
rhou {halt perceive that thou waft blind before : 
Thine eye (hall be inftru&ed, and thine heart, 
Made pure, fhaH relifh, with divine delight 
"Till then unfelt, whal hands divine have wrought* 
Brutes graze the mountain-top, with faces prone * 
And eyes intent upon the feanty herb 
It yields them, or recumbent on its brow, 
Ruminate heedlefs of the fcene outfpread 
Beneath, beyond, and (Iretching far away 
From inland regions to the diftant main. 
Man views it and admires, but reds content 
With what he views. The landfcape has his praife, 
but not its author. Unconcern'd who form'd 
The paradife he fees, he finds it fuch, 
Andfuch wcll-pleas'd to find it, aiks no more. . 
Not fo the mind that has been touch'd from heav'n, 
And in the fchool of facred wifdom taught 
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k rfcpd his wonder*, in whole thoogfe tbewtfi*- * 

■air *s k is, exifted ere it was. 
tf ot for its own fake merely,, but for hit 
Much more whofaftkm'd it, he gives it preife f 
Praife that from earth rufuking 8* it oegbt - 
To earth's acknowledge fov*reign, finds at i 
Its only juft proprietor in Him. 
The foul that fees him, or receives fofelinVd 
New faculties, or learns at leaft t' empley 
More worthily the powers (he own'd before ; 
Difcerns in all things, what with ftupid gaae 
Of ignorance till then (he overlooked, 
A -ray of heav'nly light gilding all forms 
Terreftrial in the vaft and the minute, 
The unambiguous footfteps of the Gbd ; 
Who gives its luftre to an infe&'s wing, 
And wheels his throne upon the roiling worlds* 
Much converfant with hcav'n,. (he often holds 
With thofe fair minifters of light to man. 
That fills the fkies nightly with filcnt pomp, 
Sweet conference. Enquires what drains we 

they 
With which heav'n rang, when ev'ry ftar, in hi 
To gratulatc the new-created earth, 
Sent forth a voice, and all the (bns of God 

*\* 
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Shouted Jor jojl~** Tdl m^ycMmag fcofi*. 
** That navigateaiea that knows a* floras* 
* c Beneath a vault unfaUicd witka doud,. 
** IF from your elevation, whence yc view 
** Diftin&ly, fccncsiimfiMctoman, 
** And fyftems of wbofe biitbno tidings yet 
^* Have reach'd this nether worlds ye fpy .a race 
^ c Favor'd as our'a, tranigrcflbrs from the womi^. 
* < And hafting to a grave, yet doom'd to rife, 
*> * And to poflefs a brighter bcav'n than yours h 
^ « As one who long detained on foreign Jhores 
* c Pants to return,, and when he fees afar 
*>' His country's weather-bleach 'd and battcr'ct 

.** rocks, 
*' From the green 1 wave emerging,. darts an eye. 
" Radiant with joy towards the happy land * 
" So I with animated hopes behold, 
" And many an aching wifh* your beamy fires* 
" That ihew like beacons in the hloe abyfs, 
" Ordatn'd to guide th 9 embodied fpirifc home, 
€t From toilfome life to never-ending reft. 
"•Love kindles as I gaze. I feel defires 
" That give affurancc of their own faccefs, 
" And that infus*d from hcav'n muft thither tend.'*' 

So reads he nature whdm the lamp of truth 
Illuminates. Thy lamp, my&nwfc'WK^A 
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Which whofo fees, no longer wanders left. 
With intellects bemaa'd in endlefs doubt, 
But runs the road of wifdom. Thou haft built, 
With means that were not 'till by thee empby'd 
Worlds that had never been hadft thou in ftreng 
Been lefs, or lefs benevolent than ftrong. . 
They are thy witneffes, who fpeakthy pow'r 
And goodnefs infinite, but fpeak in ear* 
That hear not, or receive not their report. 
In vain thy creatures teftify of thee 
'Till thou proclaim thyfclf. Their's is indeed 
A teaching voice ; but 'tis the praife of thine 
That whom it teaches it makes prompt to learn; 
And with the boon gives talents for its ufe. 
Till thou art heard, imaginations vain 
PofTcfs the heart, and fables falfe as hell ; 
Yet deem'd oracular, lure down to death 
The uninform'd and heedlefs fouls of men. 
We give to chance, blind chance, ourfel ves as blin 
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'If pow'f (he be that works but to confound) 
To mix her wild vagaries with thy laws. 
Yet thus we doat, refuting while we can 
Enftrudicm, and inventing to ourfelvc* 
Gods fuch as guilt makes welcome, Gods that flcep* 
Or difregard our follies, or that fit 
Amus'd fpedatorsof this buftling ftage. 
Thee we rejed, unable to abide 
Thy purity, 'till pure as thou art pure*. 
Made fuch by thee, we love thee for that caufc 
For which we fhunn'd and hated thee before. 
Then we are free. Theja liberty like day 
Breaks on the foul, and by a flalh from heav'i* 
Fires all the faculties with glorious joy. 
A voice is heard that mortal ears hear not 
Till thou hail touch'd them ; 'tis the voice of fong> 
Aloud Hofanna fent from all thy works, 
Which he that hears it with a fliout repeats* 
And adds his rapture to the gen'ral praife. 
In that bled moment, nature throwing wide 
Her veil opaque, difclofes with a fmile 
The author of her beauties, who, rctir'd 
Behind his own creation, works unfeen 
By the impure, and hears his pow'r deny'dw 
Thou art the fource and centre of all minds,. 
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Their only point of reft, eternal Word! 
From thee departing, they are loft and rovt 
At random, without honor, hope, or peace. 
From thee is all that Tooths the life of man, 
JJis high endeavour, and his glad fiiccefs, 
His ftrength to faffer and his will to ferve. 
But oh thou bounteous grvcr of all good, 
Thou art of all thy gifts thyfelf the crown I 
Give what thou can'ft, without thee we art pot 
And with thee rich, take what thou wilt away 
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ARGUMENT of the Sixth Book. 



Bells at a diftance. — Their effeS. — A fine noon in winter. 
—A /heltered walk.— Meditation better than books.— 
Our familiarity with the courfe of nature make* it*t 
pear left wonderful than it is.— The transformation 
that f firing effetls in aJhrubbetydefcribed.—Amiftah 
concerning the courfe of nature corre&ed.~~God main- 
taint it by an unremitted ad.— The amufementt 
fa/hionable at this hour of the day reproved.— Animoh 
AtPtot * delightful fight.— Origin of cruelty to am. 
mals.—That it is a great crime proved from fcriphtti. 
—That proof ilhtfttated by a tale.— A line drawn ie* 
tween the lawful and unlawful deftruSion of them. 
— Their good and ufeful properties infifled on.— Ape* 
logy for the encomiums befiowed by the author on ant* 
mals.—Inftances of maris extravagant praife of man. 
—The groans of the creation Jhali have an end.— A 
view taken of the reftoratim of a // things.— An In* 
vocation and an Invitation of him whojhall bring it 
to afs.— The retired man vindicated from the charge 
of ufelefsnefs.— Conclufton. 
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BOOK VI. 
*Th* WINTER WALK at NOOtf. 

/TpHERE is in fouls a fympathy with founds, 

^ And as the mind is pitch'd the car is pleas'd . 
With melting airs or martial, brifk or grave. 
Some chord in unifon with what we hear 
Is touch'd within us, and the heart replies. 
How foft the mufic of thofe village bells 
Falling at intervals upon the ear 
In cadence fweet ! now dying all away, 
Now pealing loud again and louder (till, 
Clear and fonorous, as the gale comes on. 
With eafy force it opens all the cells 
Where mcm'ry flcpt. Wherever I have heard 
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A kindred melody, the fecne recurs, 

And with it all its pleafures and its pains. 

Such comprehenfive views the fpirit takes, 

That in a few fhort moments I retrace 

(As in a map the voyager his courfc) 

The windings of my way through many years. 

Short as in retrofped the journey feems, 

It feem'd not always fhort : the rugged path, 

And profped oft fo dreary and forlorn, 

Mov'd many a figh at its difheart'ning length. 

Yet feeling prefent evils, while the pad 

Faintly imprefs the mind, or not at all* 

How readily we wilh time fpent revok'd, 

That we might try the ground again, where once' 

(Through inexperience as we now perceive) 

We mifc'd that happinefs we might have found I 

Some friend is gone, perhaps his ion's belt friend* 

A father, whofe authority, in ihow 

When moft fevere, and muft'ring aM its force, 

Was but the graver, countenance of love;- 

Whofe favour, like the clouds of fpring, might 

lowV, . 
And utter now and then an awfat voice, 
But had a blcffing in its darkefl frown, 
Threatening at once and nouiiftungthe plafct. 
!, . ^** 
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Vt lov'd, bar act enoagfa, the gentle band 
That reared us. Am thaughdck age, aUurtl 
►y cv'ry gilded folly* we renounced 
lis fiiclt'ring fide, and wUfoHy forewent 
rtiat coaver fe which we now in vain regret, 
zlow gladly would the man recall to life 
The boy's ntgle&ed fire I a mother too, 
That foftcr friend, perhaps more gladly ffill, 
Might he demand them aft the gates of death. 
Sorrow has, finec they went, fubdu'd and tarafd ' 
The phyful humour ; he could now endure, 
[Himfelf grown foher in the vale of tears) 
And feel a parent's prefence no reftratut. 
But not to understand a troafure's worth 
'Till time has ftoL'n away the flighted, good, • 

Is caufe o£ half the poverty we feci, 

And makes the world the wildernefs it it* 

The few that pray at all pray oft amifs^ 

And, decking grace t' improve the prize-they hold, • 

Would urge a wifer fust than aflcing more. 

The night was winter in his roughed mood, 
The morning (harp and clear. But now at noon 
Upon the fouthern fide of the flant hills, 
And where the woods fence off the northern blaft,! 
The feafon fmilcs, refigning all its rage* ; 
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And has the warmth of May. The vault is Hue 
Without* cloud, and white without a fpeck 
The dazzling fplendour of the fcene below. 
Again the harmony comes o'er the vale, 
And through the trees I view th* embattled t<w'r 
Whence all the mufic. I again perceive 
The fpothing influence of the wafted ftrains, 
And fettle in foft mufings as I tread 
The walk ftifl verdant, under oaks and elms, 
Whofcoutfpread branches over-arch the glade. 
The roof, though moveable through all its length 
As the wind fways it, has yet well fuffie'd, 
And intercepting in their filent fall 
The frequent flakes, has kept a path for me. 
Nonoife is here, or none that hinders thought. 
The rcd-breaft warbles (till, but is content 
With (lender notes and more than half fupprefs'd .' 
Pleas'd with his folitude, and flitting light 
From fpray to fpray, where'er he rcfts he fliakes 
From many a twig the pendent drops of ice, 
That tinkle in the wither'd leaves below* 
Stillnefs, accompanied with founds fo foft, 
Charms more than filence. Meditation here 
May think down hours to moments. Here the 
heart 



, THE WINTER WALK AT NOON. 19) 

?j give an ufcful lcffion to the head, 
ad learning, wifer grow without his books. 
nowlcdge and wifdoro, far from being one, 
ave oft-times no connexion. Knowledge dwells 
heads replete with thoughts of other men, 
r ifdom in minds attentive to their own. 
nowledgc, a rude unprofitable mafs, 
he mere materials with which wifdom builds, 
ill fraooth'd and fquar'd and fitted to its place, 
3 es but incumber whom it feems t' enrich, 
towledge is; proud that he has learn'd fo much, 
ifdora is humble that he knows no more* 
oks are not feJdom talifmans and fpells, 
' which the magic art ef (hrewder wit* 
>lds an unthinking multitude enthrall'd. 
*ne; to the fafcination^f a name 
rrender judgment, hood-wink'd. Some, the 

fatuatts, and through labyrinths and wilds 

: error leads them, by a tune eritrane'd. 

hile floth feduces more, too-weak to bear 

ic infupportable fatigue of thought, 

id fwallowing, therefore, without pauftot choice, 

le total grift unfifted, hulks and all. 

it trees, and rivulets whofe rapid cousfe 

Ges the check of winter, \ia\mt* <& <iwc» 

ox //. K ^ x 
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And (heep-walks, populous with bleating lambs, 
And lanes, in which the primrofe ere her time 
Peeps through the mofs that cloafhs the hawthorn 

root, 
Deceive no ftudent. Wifdom there, and -troth, 
Not fhy, as in the world, and to be won 
By flow felicitation, feize at onee 
The roving thought, and-fix it on themfclves. 

What prodigies can powV divine perform 
More grand than it produces year by year, 
And all in fight of inattentive man ? 
Familiar with th' effe£k we flight the caufe, 
And, in* the conftancy of nature's courfe, 
The regular return of genial months, 
And renovation o&a faded world, 
See nought to wonder at. Should God again, 
As once in Gibcon, interrupt the race 
Of the undeviating and pun&ual fun, 
How would the world admire ! but fpeaks it lefs 
An agency divine, to make him know 
His moment when to fink and when to rife, 
Age after age, than to arreft his courfe ? 
All we behold is miracle, but fecn 
So duly, all is miracle in vain. 
Where now the v\ta\ ctict£! xfco! mov'd, 
While fummcr *w> tte ^* *iAM^Y|w«ifc 
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Through th* imperceptible meandering veins 

Of leaf and flow'r ? It flccps ; and th* icy touch 

Df unproli fie winter, has imprefs'd 

\ coid flagnation on th' inteftine tide. 

But let the months go round, a few fhort months, 

And all fhall be reftor'd. The naked fhoots, 

Barren as lances, among which the wind 

Makes wintry mufic, fighing as it goes, 

Shall put their graceful foliage on again, 

And more afpiring, and with ampler fprcad, 

Shall boaft new charms, and more than they have 

loft. 
Then, each in its peculiar honors clad, 
Shall publifh, even to the diftant eye, 
Its family and tribe. Laburnum rich 
Its ftrcaming gold ; fyringa iv'ry pure ; 
The fecnted and the fcentlefs rofe, this red 
And of an humbler growth, the * other tall, 
And throwing up into the darkeft gloom 
Of neighboring cyprefs, or more fable yew, 
Her filver globes, light as the foamy furf 
That the wind feers from the broken wave j 
The lilac, various in array, now white, 
Now fanguine, and her beauteous head now fct 

* The Guelder-tofe. 
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With purple fpikes pyramidal, as if 
Studious of ornament, yet unrcfolvM 
Which hue fhe moft approv'd, flic chofc them all 
Copious of flow'rs the woodbine, pale and wan* 
But well compenfating her (ickly looks 
With never* cloying odours, early and late; 
Hypericum all bloom, fo thick a /warm 
Of flow'rs, like flies cloathing her flender rods, 
That fcarce a leaf appears ; mezerion too, 
Though leaflefs,. wellattir'd, and thick befct 
With blufhing wreaths, inverting cv'ry fpray; - 
Althaea with the purple eye ; the broom, 
Yellow and bright, as bullion unalloy'd^ 
.Her bloflbms. ; and luxuriant above ail 
The jafmine, throwing wide her elegant fweets, 
The deep dark green of whofe unvarnifiVd leaf 
Makes more confpicuous, and illumines more 
The bright profufion of her fcatter'd ftars. — 
Thefehavc been, and thefe fliall be in their day* 
And all this uniform, uncolour'd fcenc, 
Shall be difmantled of its fleecy load, 
And flufh into variety again. 
From dearth to plenty, and from death to life, 
1$ nature's progrefs when fhe le&ures man 
III heav'nly truth ; evincing, as fhe makes 
The grand tranfition, ttatt\vct*Ym*axA^*\Y* 
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\-foul in all things, and that foul is God. 

The beauties of the wildernefs are his, 

rhat make fo gay the folitary place 

Where no eye fees thein. And the faifcr forms 

That cultivation glories in, are his. 

He fcts the bright proceffion on its way, 

And marfhals all the order of the year ; 

He marks the bounds which winter may not pafs, 

And blunts his pointed fury ; in its cafe, 

Ruffct and rude, foldsmp the tender germ ■ 

T/hinjur'd; with inimitable art, 

And ere one flow'ry feafon fades and dies, 

Dtfigns the blooming wonders of the next. 
Some fay that, /in the origin of things 

When all creation darted into birth,. 

The infant elements receiv'd a law 

From which they fwerve not fince. That under 
force 

Of that controuling ordinance they move, 

And need not his immediate hand, who firft 

Prefcrib'd their courfe, to regulate it now. 

Thus dream they, and contrive to fave a God 

Th' incumbrance of his own concerns, and fpare 

The great Artificer of all that moves 
The ftrefs of a continual a£t, the pain 
Of unremitted vigilance and care, 
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As too laborious and feverc a taft. 
So man, the moth, is not afraid, it fecms, 
To fpan Omnipotence, and mcafurc might 
Th*t knows no meafure, by the fcanty rule 
And ftandardof his own, that is to day, 
And is not ere to-morrow's fun go down. 
But how fliould mafttfr oecupy a charge 
Dull as it is, and fatisfy a law 
So vaft in its demands, milefs impelPd 
To ceafelcfs fervicc by a ccafclefs force, 
And under preffure of fome confeious caufc? 
The Lord of all, himfelf through all diffus'd, 
Suftains, and is the life of all that lives. 
Nature is but a name for an effeQ; 
Whofc caufe is God. He feeds the fecret fire 
By which the mighty procefs is maintain'd. 
Who fleeps not, is not weary ; in whofe fight 
Slow-circling ages arc as tranfient days ; 
Whofe work is without labor, whofe defigns 
No flaw deforms, no difficulty thwarts, 
And whofe beneficence no charge exhaufts." 
Him blind antiquity profan'd, not ferv'd, 
With felf-tauglit rites, and under various name* 
Female and male, Pomona, Pales, Pan, 
And Flora 'and Vertumtius \ \>w^\\ti£ earth 
With tutelary goddeffes ai\4 £o4% 
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That were not, and commending as they would 
To each fome province, garden, field or grove. 
But all arc under one. One fpirit — His 
Who wore the platted thorns with bleeding brows, 
Rules univerfal nature. Not a flow'r 
But (hows fome touch in freckle, ftreak or ftain, 
Of his unrivall'd pencil. He infpires 
Their balmy odors and imparts their hues, 
And bathes their eyes with nedar, and includes 
In grains as countlefs as the fca-fidc fands, 
The forms with which he fprinkles all the earths 
Happy who walks with him I whom what he find* 
Of flavour or of fcent in fruit or flowV, 
Or what he views of beautiful or grand 
In Nature, from the broad majeflic oak 
To the green blade that twinkles in*hc fan, 
Prompts with remembrance of a prefent God. 
His prefence, who made all fo fair, percciv'd, 
Makes all dill fairer. As with him no fecne 
Is dreary, fo with him all feafons pleafe. 
Though winter had been none, had man been 

true, 
And earth be punifhed for its tenant's fake, 
Yet not in. vengeance ; as this fmiling flcy, 
So foon fuccccding fuch an angry night, 
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And thefc diffolving fnows, and this clear dream 
Recov'ring fafl its liquid mufic, prove. 

Who then, that has a mind well fining and 
tun'd 
To contemplation,, and within his reach 
A fcene fo friendly to his fav'ritc talk, 
Would wafte attention at the chequcr'd board, 
His hoft of wooden warriors to and fro 
Marching and counter marching, with an cy& 
As fixt as marble, with a forehead ridg'd 
And furrowed intoftorms, and with a hand- 
Trembling, as if eternity were hung 
In balance on his conduct of a pin ? 
Nor envies he aught more their idle fport* 
Who pant with application mifapplicd 
To trivial toys, and, pufliing iv'ry balls 
Acrofs the velvet level, feel a joy 
Akin to rapture, when the bawblc finds 
Its deftin'd goal, of difficult accefs. 
Nor deems he wifer him, who gives his noon 
To Mifs, the Mercers plague,, from (hop to (hop 
Wand'ring, and litt'ring with unfolded filks 
The polifiYd counter, and approving none, 
Or promifing with fmiles to call again. 
Nor him, Who by his vanity fedue'd, 
AndbotVd into a drcattv rt>ai ^ te^ 
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*e difPrencc of a Guidofrom a daub, 
-quents the crowded au&ion. Station'd there 
duly as the Langford of the (how, 
ithglafsat eye, and catalogue in hand, 
id tongue accomplifh'd in the fulfome cant 
id pedantry jhat coxcombs learn with eafc i 
t as the price-deciding hammer falls 
notes it in his book, then raps his box, 
ears 'tis a bargain, rails at his hard fate 
at he has let it pafs — but never bids, 
lere, unmolefted, through whatever fign 
e fun proceeds, I wander. Neither mift, 
r freezing (ky, norfultry, checking me, 
* Granger intermedding with my joy. 
n in the fpring and play-time of the year 
at calls th* unwonted villager abroad 
th all her little ones, a fportivc train, 
gather king-cups in the yellow mead, 
I prink their hair with dailies, or to pick 
leap but wholefome fallad from the brook, 
fe {hades arc all my own. The timVous hare, 
wn fo familiar with her frequent gueft, 
ce fliuns me ; and the flock-dove, unalarm'd, , 
cooing in the pine-tree, nor fufpends 
long love-ditty for my near approach. 
m from his refuge in fome \otvt\^ t\«i 

K 3 'Wax 
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That age or injury has hollow'd deep* 
Where, on his bed of wool and matted leaves. 
He has outflept the winter, ventures forth 
To friflc awhile, and bafk in the warm fun, 
The fquirrcl, flippant, pert, and fuH of play r 
He fees me, and at once, fwift as a bird, 
Afccnds the neighb'ring beach ; there whites hi* 

brufh, 
And perks his ears, and ftamps and fcolds aloud* 
With all the prettinefs of feign'd alarm, 
And anger infignificantly fierce. /&**< 

The heart is hard in nature, and unfit 
For human fellowlhip, as being void 
Of fympathy, and therefore dead alike 
To love and frieridfhip both, that is not pleased 
With fight of animals enjoying life, 
Nor feels their happinefs augment his own. 
The bounding fawn, that darts acrofs the glade 
When none purfues, through mere delight of heart* 
And fpiiits buoyant with excefs of glee ; 
Th^horfe as wanton, and almoft as fleet. 
That fliims the fpacious meadow at full' fpced; 
Then flops and fnorts, and, throwing high his 

heels, 
Starts to the voluntary race again ; 
T-hc very line that gambo\ ax Yja^cv hob** 
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The total herd receiving firft from one 
That leads the dance, a fummons to be gay, 
Though wild their ftrangc vagaries, and uncouth 
Their efforts, yet rcfolv'd with one confent 
To give fuch a& and utt'rancc as they may 
To cxtafy too big to be fupprefs'd — 
Thefc, and a thoufand images of blifs, 
With which kind nature graces cvVy fcene, 
Where cruel man defeats not her defign, 
Impart to the benevolent, who wifh 
AH that are capable of pleafurc, pleas'd> 
A far fuperior happinefs to theirs, 
The comfort of a reafonable joy. 

Man fcarce had ris'n r obedient to his call 
Who form'd him from the duft, his future grave, 
When he was crown'd as never king was fince- 
God fet the diadem lipon his head, 
And angel choirs attended, Wond'rmg flood 
The new-made monarch, while before him pafs'd, 
All happy, and ail perfect: in their kind, 
The creatures, fummon'd from their various haunt* 
To fee their fov'reign, and confefs his fway : 
Vaft was his empire, absolute his pow'r, 
Or bounded only by a law whofe force 
'Twas his fublimcft privilege to feci 
And awn, the law of univetfel Yovt* 

i 
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He ruPd with meeknefs, they obey 'd with joy '> 
No cruel purpofe lork'd within his hearty 
And no diftruft of his intent in theirs. 
So Eden was a fcene of harmlefs fport,. 
Where kindnefs on his part who rul'd the whole 
Begat a tranquil confidence in all, 
And fear as yet was not,, nor caufe for fear. 
But (in marr'd all •* and the revolt of man, 
That fource of evils, not exhaufted yet, , 
Was punifh'd with revolt of his from him. 
Garden of God, how terrible the change 
Thy groves and lawns then witnefs'd ! cv'ry heart* 
Each animal of ev'ry name, conceiv'd 
A jealoufy and an inftin&ive fear, 
And, confeious of feme danger, either fled 
Precipitate the loath'd abode of man, 
Or growl'd defiance in fuch angry fort, 
As taught him too to tremble in his turn. 
Thus harmony and family accord 
Were driv'nfrom Paradife ; and in that hour 
The feeds of cruelty, that fince have fwell'cl 
To fuch gigantic and enormous growth, 
Were fown rn human nature's fruitful foil 4 . 
Hence date the perfecufion and the pain 
That man inflifts on all inferior kinds, 
Rcgtrdlcb of their plainly TomafcxVvefcl^, 
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Or his bafe gluttony, are caufe* good 
And juft, in his account, why bird and beaft 
Should fuffer torture, and the dreams be dy'd> 
With blood of their inhabitants impaTd. 
Earth groans beneath the burden of a war 
Wag'd with dcfenoclefs innocence,, while be*. 
Not fatisfiedto prey on all around,. 
Adds tenfold bittcrnefs to death, by pangs 
Ncedlefs, and firft torments ere he devours*. 
Now happteft they that occupy the fecnes 
The moll remote from his abhorr'd rcfort, 
Whom once, as delegate of God on earth, 
They fcar*d, and, as his perfe& image, lov'd* 
The wilderncfs is theirs,- with all its caves, 
Its hollow glenns, its thickets, and its plains 
XJnvifited by man. There they are free, 
And howl and roar as likes them, uncontroul'd,. 
Nor afk his leave to (lumber or to play. 
Woe to the tyrant, if he dare intrude 
Within the confines of their wild domain t 
The lion tells him— I am monarch here— 
And if he fpare him, fpares him on the terms 
Of royal mercy, and through gen'rous fcom 
To rend a vi&im trembling at his foot. 
In meafure, as by force of inftinS drawn, 
Or by ncceffity conftrain'd, they \xvfc 
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To gratify the frenzy of his wrath, 
Dependent upon man ; thofe in his fields, 
Thefeat his crib, and fdme beneath his rooff 
They prove too often at how dear a rate 
He fells prote&ion. Witnefs,, at his foot 
The fpaniel dying for fomc venial fault, 
Under difle&ion of the knotted fcourge ; 
Witnefs, the patient ox, with ftripes and yelk 
Driv'n to the daughter, goaded, as he runs, 
To madnefs, while the favage at his heels 
Laughs at the frantic fufFrer's fury fpent 
Upon the guiltfefs paflenger overthrown. 
He too is witnefs, nobleft of the train 
That wait on man, the flight-performing horfe : 
With unfufpc&ing readinefs he takes 
His murd'rer on his back, and, pufh'd all day, 
With bleeding fides, and flanks that heave for life, 
To the far-diftant goal arrives and dies. 
So little mercy (hows who needs fo much ! 
Does law, fo jealous in the caufc of man, 
Denounce no doom on the delinquent ? None- 
He Kvcs, and o'er his brimming beaker boafts 
(As i£ barbarity "were high defert) 
1 Th* inglorious feat, and, clamorous in praife 
Of the poor brute, fcems wifely to fuppofe 
The honor* of his raatcAAcfe Wfc \i\* w^ 
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But many a crime, dcem'd innocent on earth. 
Is regiftcr'd in heav'n, and thefe, no doubt, 
Have each their record, with a curie annext. 
Man may difmifs compaflion from his heart, 
But God will never. When he charg'd the Jew 
T' affift his foe's down-fallen bead to rife ; 

And when the bufh-cxploring boy that feiz'd 

The young, to let the parent bird go free ; 

Prov'd he not plainly that his meaner works 

Are yet his care, and have an int'refl ally 

All, in the univcrfal father's love ? 

On Noah, and in him on all' mankind, 
The charter was conferr'd, by which we hold 
The flefh of animals in fee, and claim 
O'er all we feed on,, pow'r- of life and death. 
But read the inftrument, and mark it well : 
Th' oppreffion of a tyrannous controul 
Can find no warrant there. Feed then, and yield 
Thanks for thy food. Carnivorous, through fin, 
Feed on the (lain, but fparc the living brute*. 

The Governor of aH, himfelf to all 
So bountiful, in whofc attentive ear 
The unfledg'd raven and the lion's whelp, 
Plead not in vain for pity on the pangs 
Of hunger unafluag'd, has interpos'd, 

Not fcldom, his avenging aun, Xo te&fc 
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Th' injurious trampler upoir nature's law 

That claims forbearance even for a brute. . 

He hates the hardnefs of a Balaam's. heart ; 

And, prophet as he was, he might not ftrike . 

The Mamelefs animal> without rebuke, . 

On which he rode. H*r opportune offence 

Sav'd hmvor th' unrelenting fecr had died.. 

He fees that human equity is flack 

To interfere, though in fo juft a caufe* 

And makes the tafk his own. Infpiring dumb 

And helplefs vi£Hms with a fenfe fo keen 

Of injury, with fuch knowledge of their ftrcngth, 

And fuch fagacity t<? take revenge, . 

That oft the bead has fcem'd to judge the man. 

An ancient, not a legendary tale, 

By one of found intelligence rehears'd 

(If fuch, who plead for Providence, may feem 

In modern eyes), fliall make thedo&rine clear* 

Where England, ftretch'd towards thefetting fun, 
Narrow and long, overlooks the weftcrn wave, 
Dwelt young Mifagathus ; a fcorner he 
Of God and goodnefs,. atheift in oftent, 
Vicious in aQy fo -temper favage-fierce : 
He journey 'd ; and hie chance was as he went. 
To join a traveller, of far different note, 
J2**ader, fera'd fof piety, for >jw* 
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Defcrving honor, but For wiftlom more* 
Fame bad not left the venerable man 
A (Iranger to the manners of the youth r 
Whofe face too was familiar to his view. 
Their way was on the margin of the land, 
O'er the green fummit of the rocks, whofe bafc 
Beats back the' roaring furge, fcarce heard fo high- 
The charity that warni'd hit heart was mov'd 
At fight of the man-monftcr. With a fmilr 
Gentle,, and affable, and full of grace, 
As fearful of offending whom he wifh'd- 
Xfuch to perfuade, he plied his ear with troths 
Not harfhly thunder'd forth or rudely prcfe'd, 
But, like hispurpofe, gracious, kind and fwect. 
And doft thou dream, th' impenetrable man 
Bxclaim'd, that me, the lullabies of age, 
And fantafies of dotards, fuch as thou, 
Can cheat, or move a moment's fear in me } 
Mark now the proof 1 give thee,- that the brave* 
Need no fuch aids as fuperft it ion lends, 
To fteel their hearts againft the- dread of death,. 
He fpoke,andto the precipice at hand 
Pufh'd with a madman's fury* Fancy (brinks,. 
And the blood thrills and curdles, at the thought 
Of fuch a gulph as he defign'd his grave. 
But though the felon on his back cro\& fax* 
The dreadful leap, more rat\ona\ \\\* &«& 
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DeclinM the death, and wheeling fwiftly round, 
Or e'er his hoof had prefsM the crumbling verge, 
Baffled his rider, fav'd againft his will. 
The frenzy of the brain may be redrefs'd 
By med'eine well applied, but without grace 
The heart's infanity admits no cure. 
Enrag'd the more, by what might have reform'd 
His horrible intent, again he fought 
Deftru&ion, with a zeal to be deftroy'd, 
With founding whip and rowels dy'd in blood* 
But dill in vain. The Providence that meant 
A longer date to the far nobler bead, 
Spar'd yet again th' ignobler for his fake. 
And now, his prowefs prov'd, and his finccre 
Incurable obduracy evine'd, 
His rage grew cool ; and, pleas'd perhaps t' hav< 

earn'd 
So cheaply the renown of that attempt. 
With looks of fome complacence he refumM 
His road, deriding much the blank amaze 
Of good Evandcr, ftill where he was left 
Fixt motionlefs, and petrified with dread. 
So on they far'd ; difcourfc on other themea 
Enfuing, feera'd to obliterate the paft, 
And tamer far for fo much fury fhown, 
'» v {Am i$ the courfc of raOtaad terj m^ 
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The rude companion fmiPd, as if transform'd. 
But 'twas a tranfient calm. A dorm was near, 
An unfufpe&ed (lorm. His hour was come* 
The impious challenger of Pow'r divine 
Was now to learn, that Heav'n, though flow to 

wrath r 
Is never with impunity defied. 
His horfc, as he had Caught his mafterV mood,. 
Snorting, and ftarting into fudden rage, 
Unbidden, and not now to be controul'd, 
RufiVd to the cliff, and having reach'd it, flood. 
At once the {hock urifeated him ,: he flew 
Sheer o'er the craggy barrier, and immers'd 
Deep in the flood, found, when he fought it not, 
The death he had deferv'd, and died alone* 
So God wrought double jufticc j made the fool 
The vi&im of his own tremendous choice, 
And taught a brute the way to fafe revenge 

I would not enter on my lift of friends 
(Though graced with polifh'd manners and fine 

fenfe, 
Yet wanting fenfibility) the man 
Who ncedlefsly fets foot upon a worm. 
Aninad vertent ftep may crufh the mail 
That crawls at evening in the public path ; 
Bathe that has humanity, fottTjaixiL^ 
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Will tread afide, and let the reptile live. 
The creeping vermin, loathfome to the fight r 
And charg'd perhaps with venom, that intrudes,- 
A vifitor unwelcome, into fcenes 
Sacred to neatnefs and repofe, th* alcove,- 
The chamber, or refe&ory, may die : 
A neceflary zGt jncurs no blame. 
Not fo, when held within their proper bounds, 
And guiltlefs of offence, they range the air, 
Or take their paftime in the fpacious field : 
There they are prtvileg'd ;. and he that hunts* 
Or harms them there, is guilty of a wrong, 
Difturbs th* ccconoray of nature's realm, 
Who, when ihe form'd, defigned, them an abode 
The fum is this : If man's conveniende health, 
Or fafety. interfere, his rights and claims 
Are paramount,. and muft extinguish theirs* 
Elfe they are all-*— the meaneft things that are, 
As free to live, and to enjoy that life, 
As God was free to form them at the firft, 
Who, in his fov'reign wifdom, made them all. 
Ye therefore who love mercy, teach your fons 
To love it too. The fpring-timc of our years 
Is foon dUhommr'd and dcfiPd in moft 
By budding ills, that a(k a prudent hand 
To check them* But* a\fcs\ no** forc^ ^^ 
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If unrcftrain'd, into luxuriant growth, 
Than cruelty, mod dev'lifh of them all. 
Mercy to him that {hows.it,. is, the rule 
And righteous limitation of its a&, 
By which Heav ? n moves in pard'ning guilty man,; 
And he that (hows none, being ripe in years. 
And cbhfcious of the outrage he commits, 
Shall feek it, and not find it in his turn. 

DiftinguifiVd much by reafon, and ftill more 
By our capacity of grace divine, 
* rom creatures that exift but for our fake, 
^hich having ferv'd us, perifh, we are held 
Vccountable, and God, fome future day, 
Will reckon with us roundly for th* abufe 
Of what he deems no mean or trivial truft. 
Superior as we are, they yet depend 
iNot more on human help, than we on theirs. 
Their ftrength, or fpeed, or vigilance, were giv'n 
Inaid of our defers. In fome are found 
Such teachable and apprehenfivc parts, 
That man's attainments in his own concerns, 
Match'd with th' expertnefs of the brutes in theirs, 
Are oft-times vanquiftiM and thrown far behind. 
Some ftiow that nice fagacity of fmell, 
And read with fuch difcernmentj in the port 
And figure of the man, his fecreAavsv* 
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That oft wc owe our fafety to a (kill 
Wc could not teach, and muft defpair to leanu 
But learn we might, if not £00 proud to ftoop 
To quadrupede inftru&ors, many a good 
And ufeful quality, and virtue too, 
Rarely exemplified among ourfclves. 
Attachment never to be wean'd, or chang'd 
By any change of fortune ; proof alike 
Again ft unkindnefs, ab fence, and negled : 
Fidelity, that neither bribe nor threat 
Can move or warp ; and gratitude for fraall 
And trivial favors, lading as the life, 
And glift'ning even in the dying eye. 

Man praifes man, Defert in arts or arms 
Wins public honor ; and ten thoufand fit 
Patiently prefent at a facred fong, 
Commemoration-mad ; content to hear 
(Oh wonderful effe& of mufic's ppw'r !) 
Mefiiah's eulogy, for Handel's fake. 
But lefs, methinks, than facrilege might ferve— 
(For was it lefs, what heathen would have dar'd 
To ftrip Jove's ftatuc of his oaken wreath, 
And hang it up in honor of a man ? ) 
Much lefs might ferve, when all that we defign 
Is but to gratify an itching ear, 
And give thp day to a muCicvarC* ^ii\te» 
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Remember Handel ? Who that was not born 

Deaf -ias the dead' to harmony, forgets, 

Or can, the more than Homer of his age ? 

Yes — we Temembcr him ; arid while we praife 

A talent fo divine, remember too 

That His rrioft holy hook from whom it came 

Was never meant, was never us'd before, 

To buckram out the mcm'ry of a man. 

But hufh ! — the mufc perhaps is too fevcre, 

And with a gravity beyond the fize 

And meafure of the offence, rebukes a deed 

Lcfs impious than abfurd, and owing more 

*Xo want of judgment than to wrong defign, 

So in the chapel of old Ely Houfc, 

\Vhen wand'ring Charles, who meant to be the 

third, 
H^d fled from William, and the news was frefli, 
The fimple clerk, but loyal, did announce, 
And eke did rear right merrily, two (laves, 
Sung to the praife and glory of King George. 
—Man praifes man, and Garrick's mcm'ry next, 
When time hath fomewhat mellow'd it, and made 
The idol of our worfhip while he liv'd, 
The God of our idolatry once more, 
Shall have its altar ; and the world (hall go 
In pilgrimage to bow before \v\* tek. 
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The theatre, too fmall, ifaall Tuffocafc 

Its fqueez'd* contents, and more than it admits 

Shall ffghat their exclufion, and return 

Ungratified. For there fomc noble lord 

Shall fluff his (boulders with king Richard's bunch, 

Or wrap himfclf in Hamlet's inky cloak, 

And ftrut, and ftorm and ftraddle, ftamp andftare, 

To fliow the world how Garrick did not ad. 

For Garrick was a worfh'ipper himfelf ; 

He drew the Liturgy, and fram'd the rites 

And folcmn ceremonial of the day, 

And call'd the world to wbrfhip on the bank* 

Of Avon, fam'd in fong. Ah, plcafant proofi 

That piety has ftill in human hearts 

Some place, a fpark or two not yet extin&. 

The mulb'ry-tree was hung with blooming 

wreaths; 
The mulb'ry-tree flood center of the dance ; 
The mulbVy-tree was hymn'd Tyith dulcet airs; 
And from his touchwood trunk, the mulb'ry-tree 
Supplied fuch relies, as devotion holds 
Still facred, and preferves with pious care. 
So 'twas an hallow'd time : decorum reigh'd, 

, And mirth without offence. No few return'd, 
Doubtlefs, much edified, and all refrefh'd. 

* — -Afon praifcs man. TYve taVfcXs. s\\ ^\wt, 
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rom tippling-benches, cellars," flails, and (lyes* 
wdrm in the ftrccts. The ftatefman of the day, 
. pompous and flow-moving pageant comes, 
omc fliQut him, and forathang upon his ear, 
o gaze in 's eyes, and blefs him. Maidens wave 
Tieir Jierchicfs, and oH women weep for joy ; 
^hilc others^ not fo Satisfied, unhorfe 
'he gilded equipage, and, taming loofc 
Us {teed?, ufurpa place they well deferve. 
Vhfi what has charm'd them? Hath he fav'd 

. the ftatc r ? • . 
lo. Dofh he purpofc its falvation ? No. , 
^chanting novelty, that itaoon at full, 
*hat finds but cv'ry crevice of tjie head 
^hat is not found and perfect, hath in theirs 
brought this dift urban ce. ' Bait the wane is near, 
tid his o*racatdc niuft fuffice him foon. 
''hus idly do we wafte the breath of praifc, 
Jid dedicate a tribute, in itsufc 
Jid juft direction, facred, to a thing 
fooxn'd to the duft, or "lodg'd already there. 
ncomiutn in old time was poet's work , 
ut j>oets having lavilbly long fincc 
xhaufted all materials of the art, ' 
'he ta(k<naw falls into the public hand ; 
n&J, contented with an humUt lYvcmt, 
Vol: II. L ^ar" 
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Hare povr'd my flrcam t>f panegyric down 
The vale of nature, where it^creeps and winds 
Among her lovely works, with a fecure 
And unambitious courfc, refle£ting.clear, 
If not the virtues,- yet the worth of brutes. 
And I am recompens'd, .anddeem the. toils 
Of poetry not loft, if yerfc of mine 
May (land between an animal and woe. 
And teach one tyrant pity for his drudge. 

The groans of nature in this nether world, > 
Which Hcav'n has heard for ages, 'have an end. 
Foretold by prophets, «and by poets fang, 
iWhofc fire -was kindled at the prophets' lamp, 
The timc-of reft, the promis'd (abhath comes* 
Six thoufand years of forrow have well-nigh 
FtflfiH'd their tardy and di&ftrous courfc 
Over a finful world; and what remains 
Of thi$tcrnpe(luous (late of human things, 
Is merely as the working of a fca 
♦Before a calm, that rocks itfclf to reft-: 
For He whofe car the winds are, and the clouds 
The dud tflat waits upon his fultry march, 
When (in hath mov'd him, and his wrath is hot, 
Shall vidt earth in mercy ; (hall defcend 
Propitious, in his chariot pav'd with love, 
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\nd what his dorms have blaftcd and defac'd 
For man's revolt, (hall with a fmile repair. 
Sweet is the harp of prophecy; too Tweet 
Not to be wrong'd by a mere mortal touch : 
Nor can the wonders it records be fung 
To meaner mufic, and not fuffer lofs. 
But when a poet, or when one like me, 
Happy to rove among, poetic flow'rs, 
Though poor in fkill to rear them, lights at i&ft 
On feme fair theme, fome theme divinely fair, 
Such is the jmpulfe and the fpur he feels 
To give it praife proportioned to its worth, * ' 
That not t*. attempt it, arduous as he deems 
The labor, were a talk, more arduous ftill.- - 
Oh feepes fur paffing fable, and yet true. 
Scenes of aecomplifh'dblifsl which who can fee 
Though but in diflant profpeS, and not feel 
His foul refrcfli'd withforetafte of the joy ? 

Rivers of gladnefs water all the earth, . : * 

And clothe all climes with heauty ; the reproach 
Of barrcimefsispaft. . The fruitful field 
Laughs with abundance, and the land,, once lean, - 
Or fertile. only in its own difgrace, ^ 
Exults *o fee its thiftly curfc repcal'd. ' 4 

The various feafohs woven into one, r 

And that one fcafon an eternal tyfVN£» 

\ 
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The garden Fears no blight,' and needs no fence 
For there is none tb covet, all arc ftilL*. '■ ■ ■ ' • • ■ 
The Hon, and the libbard, and the bear, v. 
Graze with the fearlefs^flooks; all balk at -noon ' 
Together, or all gambol in the ffiade 
Of the famc.gr6ve, and drink one common ftffcaai 
Antipathies arc none. No foe to man ■ 

Lurks fn the ferpent now:: the mother fee*, 
. Antl fmiles to fee her infant's playful hand 
Stretch'd forth to dally with the crefted worm, 
To ftroke his "azure neck, or to receive 
The lambent homage of his. arrowy tongue.- 
All creature's worlhipman, and all mankind 
One Lord, one Father. Erroi* has rib place : 
That creeping peftifcnce is driv*n away -: 
The breath of hcaVnhas icha's'd it. In the hear 
No paffion touches a difcordant firing, 
But all is harmony and love. Difeafe 
Is not : the pure and tincontaminate blood 
Holds its due'eourfe, nor fears the froft of age.. 
One fong employs all nations ; and all cry, 
<c Worthy tKe Lamb, for he was (lain for us." 
The dwellers in the vales and on the rocks 
Shout to each- other, and the mountain tops 
From diftant mountains catch the flying joy, 
Till nation after naxum tro^x ti&fc few** 
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Earth, rolls thcirapturous Hofanna round! 
Behold the mcafure of the promife filPd * • 
See Salem built, 'the labour of a God I - 
Bright as a^fun the facrcd city (hi nes.fr 
All kingdoms! and all princes of the earth 
Flock to that, light ; the glory of all lands 
Flows into her $ unbounded is her joy, 
And cndlefs her encreafe., Thy rams are there 
* Ncbaioth,. and the Socks of Kedar there ; 
The looms of -Ormus, and the mines of Ind, . 
And Saba's fpicy groves, pay tribute there. 
Praife is, in all her gates : * upon her walls, 
And in her ftrcets^andin her fpaciougcotirts, . 
Is heard falvatioiu JLaftcrn Java there 
Kneels. kith the native c* the iartheft .Weft, 
And ^Ethiopia ^cacb fdbroad.the |iand - ■ " '• 
And jvorfhips. .Her report has traveled forth 
Into all lands. . From eVry dime they come 
To fee thy beauty . and to (hare, thy joy, . 
O Sion t an affembly fuch as earth. 
Saw never,i fuch aa Hcav*h ftoops down to fee* . . 

* Ngbaioth . and Kedar, the fons of Iihmael, an4 
progenitors of the Arabs, in the prophetic fcripture here 
alluded to, may be reafonably confidered as reprefenta- 
tives of the Gentiles zt large*. 
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Thus heav'n-ward all things tend. For all were 
once 
PcifcS, and all mull be at length reftor'cL 
So God has greatly purpos'd; who would clfc 
In his difhonour'd works himfelf endure 
Difhonor, and be wrong'd without redrefs. 
Hade then, tfnd wheel away a fhattcr'd world, 
Ye flow-revolving feafons ! we. would fee, 
(A fight to which our eyes arc ftrangcrs yet) 
A world that does not dread and hate his laws. 
And fuffer for its crime ; would learn how fair 
The creature is that God pronounces good, 
How pleafant in itfelf what pleafes him. 
Here ev'ry drop of honey hides a fting, 
Worms wind themfdves into our fwcctcfi flowers, 
And ev'n the joy that haply feme poor heart 
Derives from heav'n, pure as the fountain is. 
Is fullied in the dream ; taking a taint 
From touch of human lips, at beft impure* 
Oh for a world in principle as chafte 
As this is grofs and fclfilh t .over which 
Cuftom and prejudice (hall bear no fway, 
That govern all things here, (hould'ring afide 
The meek and modeft truth, and forcing her 
To feck a refuge from the *0Tvgafc<& fcufc 
la nooks obfeure, far fromtYvc^^^ mt*A 
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Where violence {ball neve* lift the fword*. 

Nor cunning juftify the proud man's wrong** 

Leaving the poor no remedy but tears : 

Where he that fills an office, (hall eftecm 

TV occafion-it prefents of doing good 

More than the pcrquifite : Where law (hail fpeak* 

Seldom, and never but as wifcton* prompt* 

And equity ; not jealous more to guards 

A worthlcfs form, than to decide aright : 

Where faflnon ihall not ian&ify abufic, .... . 

Nor fmooth good-breeding (fupplemenial grace) . 

With lean performance apo the work of love. 

Come then,, and, addedtathy many crowns, 
Receive' yet one, the crown of all the earth, 
Thou why alone art worthy 1 it was thine 
By antient covenant* ere nature's birth, 
Andthoahaft made it thiae by purchafc fince, 
And. overpaid its value with thy blood* 
Thy faints proclaim thee king ; and in their hearts 
Thy title is engraven with a< pen 
Dipt in the fountain of eternal love/ 
Thy faints proclaim thee king $ and thy delay 
Gives courage to their foes, who, could they fee 
The dawn of thy laft advent, long-dclir'd, 
Would creep into the bowels of the hills* 
And By for fafcty to the fattuifc t wifcv 
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The very fpirit of the world is tiPd 
Of its own taunting qoeftion, afk'd fo long, 
"Where is the promifc of your Lord's approac 
The infidel has (hot his bolts away, 
'Till his exbauftcd quiver yielding none* 
He gleans the blunted fh&fts that have rccoil'd 
And aims them at the ihield of truth again. 
The veil ia rent, rent too by prieftly hands, 
That hides divinity from mortal eyes,- 
And all themyfteries to faith proposed, 

Infulted and tradue'd, are caft afide 

As ufcJcfs, .to the molts and to th6 bats* ' •' • 
They now are deem'd the faithful, and are pn 
Who, conftant only in rejedmg Ihec, ■-'.-■ 
Deny thy Godhead with a martyrV'Ztfaly'- - 
And quit their office for their error's fake* 
Blind and in love With darknefs ! yct-tv'nrkht 
Worthy, comparM with fycophants, who kne 
Thy name, adoring, and then preach thee i 
So fares thy churcR But how thy church-may 
The world takes little thought) %ho will- 
preach, ; * ■ ■ •■ , - -• 
Artd what they will i'AH |>aftors are alike 
To wand'ringfliecp, refoIvM to follow none. 
Two gods divide them att, TfYeaJw «v4^i\* 
Far thefc they live, they faenftet v* -*«fc; 
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And in their fcrvicc wage perpetual war 

With conscience and with thee* Luft in, their 

hearts, 
And mifchief in their hands, the roam the earth 
To prey upon each Other j ftubbprn, fierce, 
High-minded, foamjng out their own difgrace. ; ; 
Thy prophets fpeak of fuch ; and, noting down 
The features of the lad degenerate tirnes, . 
Exhibit cv'ry lineament of thefc. 
Come then, and added to thy many crowns - . 
Receive yet one, as radiant as the reft, - •;• • \ 

Due to thy laft and moft effie$ual work, > 
Thy word fulfill'd, the conqueft of a worlfL , 

He is the happy man, . whofc .life cv'n now ; 
Shows fomewhat of that happier life to come > , 
Who, doom'd to an obfeure but tranquil (lata, 
Is pleased with it, and, : were he free to chufe, . > 
Would make his - fate his choice; whom peace, 

the fruit 
Of virtue, and whom virtue, fruk of faith, , 
Prepare for happinefi; befpeak him one ; 
Content indeed to fojourn while he muft 
Below the ikies, but having there his home* 
The world overlooks him in her bufy fearcb • 
Of objefl? more illuftrious in her view £ . . 
dndi accupfd as earneftly as. foe, . 
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Though more fublimely, he o'erfooks the world 
She fcorns his pleafures, for (he knows them not; 
He feeks not hers, for he has prov'd them vain. 
He cannot (kirn the ground like fummer birds 
Purfuing gilded flies, and fuch he deems 
Her honors, her emoluments, her joys. 
Therefore in contemplation is his blifs, 
Whofc pow'r is fuch, that whom fhc lifts from 

earth 
She makes familiar with a heav'n unfeen, 
And (hows him glories yet to be reveal'd. 
Not flothful he, though Teeming unemploy'd, 
And cenfur'd oft as ufelefs. Stilled: ftreams 
Oft water faired meadows, and the bird 
That flutters leaft, is longcft on the wing. 
A(k him, indeed, what trophies he has rais'd, 
Or what atchievements of immortal fame 
He purpofes, and he (hall anfwer— none. 
His warfare is within. There unfatigu'd 
His fervent fpirit labours. There he fights, 
And there obtains frefli triumphs o'er himfclf, 
And never with'ring wreaths, compared with 

which 
The laurels that a Casfar reaps are weeds. 
Perhaps the fclf ^proving Yiau^t^wld^ 
That as ihc fwcepslum wX\xViw>w\i\^\\Tv%^» 
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Scarce deigns to notice him, or if {he fee 

Deems- him a cypher in the works of God, 

Receives advantage from his noifelefs hours 

Of which (he little dreams. Perhaps (he owes 

Her funfliine and her rain, her blooming fpring 

And plenteous harveft, to the pray'r he makes, 

When, Ifaac like, the folitary faint 

Walks forth to meditate at even-tide, 

And think on her, who thinks not for hcrfelf. 

Forgive him then, thou buftlcr in concerns 

Of little worth, and idler- in the bed, 

If, author of nomifchicf and fomc good, 

He feck his proper happinefs by means 

That may advance, but cannot hinder thine. 

Nor though he tread the fecret path of life, 

Engage no notice, and enjoy much eafe, 

Account him an incumbrance on the ftate, . 

Receiving benefits, and rendering none. 

His fpherc though humble, if that humble fphere- 

Shine with his fair example, and though fmall 

His influence, if that influence all be fpent 

In foothing forrow and in quenching ftrife, 

In aiding helplefs indigence, in works 

From which at lead a grateful few derive 

Some tafte of comfort in a world of woe, 

Then let the fupercilious gvcal cov&fe 
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He fcrves hi* country; recompenfes well 
The (late beneath the fhadow of wJtofe vine 
He fits fecure, and in the fcale of life 
Holds no ignoble, though a flighted place. 
The man whofe virtues are more felt than feeiij 
Mud drop indeed the hope of public praifc ; 
But he may boaft what few that win it can, 
That if his country ftand not by his ftill, 
At Icaft his follies have not wrought her fall. 
Polite refinement offers him in vain 
Her golden tube, through which a foifual wor 
Draws grofs impurity, and likes it well, 
The neat conveyance hiding all th* offence. 
Not that he pcevifhly rejeQs a mode 
Becaufe that world adopts it. If it bear 
The ftamp and clear impreffionof good fenfe, 
And be not coftly more than of true worth, 
He puts it on, and for decorum fake 
Can wear it e'en as gracefully as flic. 
She judges of refinement by the eye, 
He by the teft of confciencc, and a heart 
Not foon deceiv'd ; aware that what is bafc 
No polifti can make fterling, and that vice, 
Though well perfum'd and elegantly drefs'd, 
Like an unburied carcafe tncV? A n\x\i Ww> 
h but a garniih-d nuifancc, tuex Ut 
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For cleanly riddaiiccthan for (a!r<atf]rt. ' * '"■ '• J 1 

So life glides fmdbtMy* arid by ffeafthaway, r: l ' 

JMore golden than that&gtfbf fehlcd gold : ; - 

RenownM in ancient fotigl ribrmM wW* cart *• 

Or ftrain'd irhh guift, beneficent, apprciv'd * 

Of God and man; and peaceful m its cndL : ' 

So glide my life away ! and fo at laft, 

My fharebf duties decently fulfill'd, 

May fome difcafc, not tardy to perform 

Its deftin'd office, yet with gentle ftroke, 

Difmifs me weary to a fafc retreat 

Beneath the turf that I have often trod. 

It (hall not grieve me, then, that once, whencalFd 

To drefs a Sofa with the flow'rs of verfe, 

I play'd awhile, obedient to the fair, 

With that light tafk ; but foon, to pleafe her more 

Whom flowVs alone I knew would little pleafe, 

Let fall the unfinifh'd wreath, and rov'd for fruit ;'- 

Rov'd far, and gathered much : fome harlh, 'tis 

true, 
Pick'd from the thorns and briars of reproof, 
But wholefome, wcll-digefted ; grateful fome 
To palates that can taftc immortal truth, 
.Infipid elfe, and fure to be defpis'd. 
But all h in his hand whofe ptwfe Ifok. * 
In vain the poet fings, and tVit wft&Vft&x%* 



To charm his car, whofc eye is on the heart ; 
Whofe frown can difappoint the proudeft ft rail 
Whofc approbation— profper even mine. 
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DEAR JOSEPH— five and twenty years ago— 
Alas ! how time cfcapes — 'tis even fo 
With frequent intercourfe, and always 
And always friendly, we were wont to 
A tedious hour — and now we never meet. 
As fome grave gentleman in Terence fays, 
('Twas therefore much the fame in ancient days) 
Good lack, we know not what to-morrow brings**- 
Strange flu&uation of all human things t 
True. Changes will befall, and friends may p*it/ 
But diflance only cannot changc^thc heart : 
And, were I call'd to prove th' affcrtion true, 
One proof Ihould fervc— a reference to you. 

Whence comes it then, that itv the. ^axve. oC Ufei 
Though nothing have occut^d to Vya&& fctf&fc* 
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We find the friends we fancied we had won, 

Thodgh numerous once, redue'd to few or none? 

Can gold grow worthlefs'that has flood the touch? 

No : Gold they feein'd, but they were never fuch. 

Horatio's fervant Once, with "bow aid crh%e, 

Swinging the parlour door upon its hinge, 

Dreading a negative, and overaw'd 

f ■ 
Left he fhould trefpafs, begg'd to go abroad. 

Go, fellow ! — whither ?— turning fhort about— 
Nay. Stay at home j — you're always going out. 
'Tis but a ftep, fir, juft at the ftreet's end— 
For what? — An pleafe you, fir, to fee a frien<f. : 
A friend ? Horatio cried, and feem'd to tfart— 
Yea marry (halt thou, and with all rriy heart— 
A(id fetch ray cloak, for though the night be raw 
FA fee him too— the firft I ever faw. 

I knew the man, and knew his nature mild, '■ 
And was his play-thing often when a child ; 
But fomewhat at that moment pinch'd him clofc, 
Elfe he was feldom bitter or morofe : . 
Perhaps, his confidence juft then betray'd, 
His grief might prompt 'him with the fpecch he- 
made; ■ 
Perhaps 'twas mere good-humour gave it birth, * 
The hurmlefo play of plcafatit*^ *xA t&a^x.\v. 



JOSEPH HILL, 1*^ 233 

Howc'er it was, his language, in my mind, 
Bcfpoke at lead a man that knew mankind. 

But not to moralize too much, and {train 
To prove an evil of which all complain, 
(I hate long arguments, verbofely fpun) 
One (lory more, dear Hill, and I have done : 
Once on a time, an Emp'ror, a wife man, 
No matter where, in China or Japan, 
Decreed that whofoever fhould offend 
Againit the well-known duties of a friend, 
Convided once, fhould ever after wear 
But half a coat, and (how his bofom bare* 
The punilhment importing this, no doubt, 
That all was naught within, and all found out. 

Oh happy Britain I we have not to fear 
Such hard and arbitrary meafure here ; 
Elfe, could a law like that which I relate, 
Once have the fandion of our triple ftate, 
Some few, that I have known in days of old, 
Would run mod dreadful rifk of catching cold ; 
While you, my friend, whatever wind fhould blow, 
Might traverfe. England fafcly to and fro, 
An honeft man, clofc-button'd to the chin, 
Broad- cloth without, and a warm heart within* 
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TT is not from his form, in which we trace 

•*• Strength join'd with beauty, dignity with 

grace, 
That man, the matter of this globe, derives 
His right of empire over all that lives. 
That form indeed, th' aflbciate of a mind > 

Vaft in itspow'rs, ethereal in its' kind, 
Thatform, the labour of almighty iflcill, ' ' 
Fram'd for ^hefcrviceaf a free-born will/ ; 

Affcrts precedence, andbefpeaks controol, 
But borrows all its grandeur fr6m the foul. 
Hers istheftate, the fplendour, and the throne, 
An intcllc&ual kingdom, all her own. 
For her, the mem'ry (ills her ample page 
With truths pour'd down from ev'ry diftant age ; 
For her amafles an unbounded ftore, 
The wifctom of great nations, now no more ; 
Though laden, not incumber^ with her fpoil, 
Laborious, yet unconfekms ot YttvtoA* 
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Wbm : oopi^uflj fopplied, ■ riwr moft- tnbrgft - 
Still to be fed, and not to be furcharg'd. 
For her, the fancy roving unconfin'd, 
Thcljifjefcb { mnfc ]of ev)ry 'penrfvi ramd, 1 ^ 
Works magic wonders, adds a brighter hue 
To nature's fcenes, than nature ever knew ; 
At her command, winds rife and waters roar, 
Again fee lays them flifrrobVing cfnrthe (here, '" * 
^Vitji 8ow'r and frnit Ihcf wildernefs fuppKe*, ~ 
Or bids the rocks in ruder pomp arifc— "• % , 
For her, thb judgment, umpire in the flrife, 
That grace and nature have to wage throu'gWifc* 
Quick-%hted;atbitcr of \go6diztfA ill* i ... 
Appointed t fage preceptor to' the will, t ' 
Condemns^ approves,. 'arid with a fait hfal voice 
Guides th£ decifiori of a.ddubtfuKchoitei • i '• 

Why' did the fiaftof a Ood give birth- : ; <■ : 
To yon fair fuii and his attendant earth 5 
Ajtd, when* tfcfcending hi nefigns the ikies, ' 
Why takes the gentler mjxnxher: *iirn to'rifct 
Whom ocean fcils through^ his counties wave*, . 
And owna her pdw'r on ev-ry (Wore he laves ? 
Why do the feafohs (till enrich the yea*, 
Fruitful and young as in their firft career ? 
Spring hangs her infant bloflams on the trtes, 
J^ci'd in tjltt! cradle ot tVi^:^ft^wxv\i^T^ v 
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Summer m hade the thriving charge receives 
Beneath the fkadc of her expanded leaves, 
Till autumn's fiercer heats aad plenteous dews 
Dye them at lad in aH their glowing hues — 
Twere wild profnfionall, and bootiefs waftc, 
Pow'r mifemploy'd, munificence mifplac'd. 
Had not its Author dignified the plan, 
And crown'd it with the majefty of man. 
Thus, formed, thus plac'd, intelligent, and taught, 
Look where he will, the wonders God has wrought, 
The wiWeft fcorner of his Maker's laws 
Finds in a fober moment time to paufe, 
To prefs th* important -queftion on his heart, 
" Why form'd at all* and wherefore as thou art 1 
If man be what he feema, this hour a.flave, 
The next, mere duft aqd aflic* in the grave ; 
Endu'd with reafon Only to defcry 
His crimes and follies with an aching eye $ 
With paffions juft that he may prove, with pairi^ 
The force he fpends againft their fury, vain*; * 
And if, foon after having burnt, by turns,- 
With ev'ry luft with which frail nature burns, 
His being end where tieath diflblves the bond, 
The tomhtake all, and all be blank* beyond; * 
Then be, offcll that nature ha* taauf^faAt* 
Steads /e/f-impeach'd the crcatoxt <& \«Sl nwfQ^ 
Vol. If. j^ *** 



'■% 



f 4* TIROCINIUM: o», a 

And unlcfs while he lives ; and when he die?, 
Brings into doubt the wifdom of the ikies* 
Truths that the learn'd purfue with eager 
thought, 
Are not important always as dear-bought, 
Proving at laft, though told in pompous drains, 
A childifh wade of philofophic pains ; 
But truths on which depends our main concern, 
That 'tis our fliame and mis'ry not to learn, 
Shine by the fide of cv'ry path we tread 
With fucha luflre, he that runs may read. 
Tis true, that if to trifle life away 
Down to the fun-fet of their latcft day, 
Then pcrifh on futurity's wide fhore 
Like fleeting exhalation^, found no more, 
Were all that Heav'n rcquir'd of human kind, 
And all the plan their deftiny defign'd, 
What none could rev'rence all might ju ft ly blame, 
And man would breathe but for his Maker's fliame, 
But reafon heard, and nature well perus'd, 
At once the dreaming mind is difabus'd. 
If all we find poffeffing earth, fea, air, 
Reflect his attributes who plac'd them there, 
Fulfil the purpofc, and appear defign'd 
Prooh of the wifdom* of tlV all feeing mind, 
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'Tis plain, the creature whom he chofc t* invefl: 
With kingfhip and dominion o'er the reft, 
Receiv'd his nobler nature, and was made 
Fit for the power in which he Hands array'd, 
That firft or laft, hereafter if not here, 
He too might make his Author's wifdom clear, 
Praife him on earth, or, obftinately dumb, 
Suffer his jufticc in a world to come. 
This once bclicvM, 'twere logic mifapplicd 
To prove a confequence by none denied, 
That we arc hound to caft the minds of youth 
Betimes into the mould of heav'nly truth, . 
That taught of God they may indeed be wife, 
Nor ignorantly wand'ring mifs the (kies. 

In early days the confciencc has in mod 
A quicknefs, which in later life is loft, . 
Preferv'd from guilt by (alutary fears, 
Or, guilty, foon relenting into tears. 
Too carelefs often, as our years proceed, 
What friends we fort with, or what books we ead, 
Our parents yet exert a prudent care 
To feed our infant minds with proper care 
And wifely ftorc the nursVy, by degrees, 
With wholefome learning and acquired with eafe# 
Neatly fecur'd from being CbiI'd or torn, 
Beneath a pane of thin traufiftcegft. Yftttk* 
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A book (to pleafe us at a tender age 
'Tis calPd a book, though but a firtgle page) 
Prefcnts the pray'r the Saviour deign'd to teach, 
Which children ufe, and parfons— - when they 

-preach. 
Lifping our fyilables» we fcramble next 
Through moral narrative, or facred text, 
And learn with wonder how this world began, 
Who made, who marr'd, and who has ranfom'd 

man. 
/Points, which urtlefs the Scripture made them plain, 
The wifeft heads might agitate in vain. 
Oh thoq, whom borne on fancy's eager wing 
: Back to the feafon of life's happy fpring, 
I pleas'd remember, and while mem'ry yet 
Holds fail her office here, can ne'er forget, 
ingenious dreamer, inwhofe well told tale 
Sweet fiQion and fweet truth alike prevail, 
Whofe hum'rous vein, ftrong fenfe, and fimple 

ftyle, 
May teach the gayeft, make the graved fmile, 
Witty, and well employed, and like thy Lord, 
Speaking in parables his (lighted word, 
■ I name thee not, left fo defpis'd a name 
Should move a facet at tVrj &tttnt& faces, \ 
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Yet ev'n In tranfitory life's late day, 
That mingles all my brown with fober grey, 
Revere the man, whofe Pilgrim marks the road, 
And guides the Progrefs of the foul to God. 
'Twere well "with mod, if books that could engage 
Their childhood, pleas'd them at a riper age ; 
The man,, approving what had charm'd the boy. 
Would die at laft in comfort, peace, and joy, . 
And not with curfes on his art who ftolc 
The gem of truth from his unguarded foul. 
The (lamp of artlefs piety imprefs'd 
By kind tuition on his yielding breaft*- 
The youth now bearded, and yet pert and taw, 
Regards with fcorn, though once received with 

awe, 
And, waro'd into the labyrinth of lies, - » 

That babblers, call'd philofophcrs, devife, • ■■ 
Blafphemes his creed, as founded on a plan 
Replete with dreams, unworthy of a man.. 
Touch but his nature in its ailing part, 
Affert the native evil of his heart, 
His pride refents the charge, althoughthc proo£* 
Rife in his forehead, and feem rank enough % 
Point to the cure, defcribes a Saviour's crofs. 
As God's expedient to retrieve his lofs, 

* Sec z Chton. ch. «n\. wc. \<> 



■*t** 
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The young apoftate fickens at the view, 
AndTiates it with the malice of a Jew. 

How weak the barrier of mere nature proves, 
Oppos'd againft the pleafures nature loves ! 
While felf-betray'd, and wilfully undone, 
She longs to yield, no fooner woo'd than won. 
Try now the merits of this Weft exchange 
Of modeft truth for wit's eccentric range. 
Time was, he clos'd as he began the day 
With decent duty, not afham'd to pray ; 
The pra&ice was a bond upon his heart, 
A pledge he gave for a confiftent part, 
Nor could he dare prcfumptuoufly difplcafe 
A pow'r confefs'd fo lately on his knees. 
But now, farewell all legendary tales, 
The (hadows fly, philofophy prevails ; 
PrayV to the winds, and caution to the waves, 
Religion makes the free by nature (laves, 
Priefls have invented, and the world admired 
What knavifh priefls promulgate as infpirM, 
'Till reafon, now no longer overaw'd, 
Refumes her powVs, and fpurns the clumfy fraud. 
And, common fenfe diffufing real day, 
The meteor of the gofpel dies away. 
Such rhapfodics our fhrewd difecrning youth 
Learn from expert en<\\\vras «Sxw \xva>&\ 
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Whofc only care, might truth prefumc to fpeak, 

.Is not to find what they profefs to feck. 

And thus well tutor'd only while we Ihare 

A mother's lefturcs and a nurfe's care ; 

And taught at fchools much mythologic fluff *, 

But found religion fparirigly enough ; 

Our early notices of truth, difgracM, 

Soon lofc their credit, and are all effaced; 

Would you your fonfliould be a fot or dunce, 
Lafcivious, headftrong, or all thefe at once 
That, in good time, the ftripling's finifh'd tafte' 
For loofe expence, and fafhionable wafte r 
Should prove your ruin and his own at laft i 
Train him in public with a mob of boys, 
Childifh in mifchief only and in noife, 
Elfe of a mannifli growth, and five in ten 
In infidelity and lewdnefs, men.. 
There fliall he learn, ere fixteen winters old, 
That authors arc mod ufeful, pawn'd or fold ; . 

• The author begs leave to explain : — Senfible that, 
without fuch knowledge, neither the ancient poets nor 
hiftorians can be tafted, or indeed underftood, he does 
not mean to cenfure the pains that are* taken to inftruft 
a fchool-boy in the religion of a heathen, but merely 
that negle£t of Chriftian-ctiltute which leaves him ihame- 
fully ignorant of his own, ^ , 



tafted 
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That pedantry is all that fchools. impart, 
But taverns teach the knowledge of the heart ; 
There waiter Dick, with Bacchanalian fcp> 
Shall win his heart and have his drunken praife, 
His counfellor and bofora friend (hail prove, 
And fome ftreet-pacing harlot his fiFft love. 
Schools, unlefs difcipline were doubly ftrong, 
Detain their adolcfcent charge too long ; 
The management of Tiroes of eighteen 
Is difficult, their puhi fitment obfeene. 
The flout tall Captain, whofe faperior fize 
T^he minor heroes view with envious eyes, 
Uecomes their pattern, upon whom they fix 
Their whole attention, and ape all his tricks* 
His pride, that fcorns t' obey or to fubmit, 
With them is courage, his effrontery wit. 
His wild excurfions, window-breaking feats, 
Robb'ry of gardens, quarrels in the ftreets, 
His hair-breadth 'fcapes, and all his daring 

fchemes, 
Tranfport them, and are made their fav'rite 

themes. 
In little bofoms fuch achievements ffrike 
A kindred fpark, they burn tfrdo the like. 
Thus, half-accomplifli'd ere tie ypt begin 
^S/how the peeping 4cnm^tkYJ»eM» % 



K^ 
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And, as maturity of years comes on, 
Made juft th* adept that you defign'd your fon, ' 
T' infure the perfeverance of his courfc, 
And give your monftrous projeft all its force, 
Send him to college. If he there be tam'd, 
Or in one article of vice reclaim'd,' 
Where no. regard of ord'nances is ihown 
Or look'dfor now, the fault mud be his own. 
Some fneaking virtue lurks in him, no doubt, 
Where neither (trumpets charms, nor drinking- j 

bout, 
Nor gambling pri&ices, can find it out. 
Such youths of fpirit, and that fpirit too, 
Ye nurs'ries of our boys, we owe to you : 
Though from ourfelves the mifchief more proceeds, 
For public fchools 'tis public folly feeds ; 
The flaves of cuftom and, eftablifh'd mode, 
With pack-horfc conftancy we keep the road, 
Crooked or ftraight, through quags or thorny dells* 
True to the jingling of our leaders bells. 
To follow fooliih precedents, and wink f 

With both our eyes, is eafier than to think ; 
And fuch an age as. ours baulks no cxpence, 
Except of caution and of coromon-fenfe, 
Elfc furc, notorious fad and proof fo plain ~ 
Would turn our ftcps into a Ns\ta tmtu 
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I blame not thofc who with what care they cat 
O'crwatch the num'rous and unruly clan, 
Or if I blame, 'tis only that they dare 
Promife a work of which they mud defpair. 
Have ye, ye fage intendants of the whole, 
An ubiquarian prefence and controul, 
Elifha's eye, that when Gehazi ftray'd 
Went with him, and faw all the game he play'd? 
Yes — ye are confeious : and on all the fhclves 
Your pupils ftrike upon, have ft ruck yourfelves- 
Or if by nature fobcr, ye had then, 
Boys as ye were, the gravity of men, 
Ye knew at leaft, by conftant proofs addrcfsM 
To cars and eyes, the vices of the reft. 
But ye connive at what ye cannot cure, 
And evils not to be endur'd, endure, 
Left pow'r exerted, but without fuccefs, 
Should make the little ye retain ftill lefs. 
Ye once were juftly fam'd for bringing forth 
Undoubted fcholarfhip and genuine worth, 
And in the firmament of fame ftill fliines, *] 
A glory bright as that of all the figns, I 

Of poets rais'dby you,andftatefmen and divines. J 
Peace to them all, thofe brilliant times are fled, 
And no foch lights arc YlukSAvty^ uv their ftcad. 
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Our ftriplingsfliine indeed, but withfuch rays 
Asfet the midnight riot in a blaze, 
And fcem, if judg'd by their expreffive looks*, 
Deeper in none than in their furgcons books* 
Say, mufc (for education made the fong, 
No mufe can heiitateor linger long) 
What caufes move us, knowing as we rmift 
That thefe Menageries all fail their truft,. 
To fend our fons to fcour. and fcamper there, 
While colts and puppies coft us fo much care ? 

Be it aweaknefs, it deferves feme praife, 
We love the play-place of our early days ; • 
The fcene is touching, and the heart is (lone 
That feels not at that fight, and feels at none. 
The wall on which we tried our graving (kill, 
The very name we carv'd fubfifting dill, 
The bench on which we fat while deep cmploy'd,. 
Though mangled,, hack'd, and hew'd, nor yctdcr 

ftroy'd •, 
The little ones unbuttoned, glowing h*t, 
Playing our games, and on the very fpot* 
As happy as we once, to kneel and draw 
. The chalky ring, and knuckle down at taw,. 
To pitch the ball'into the grounded hat, 
Or drive it devious with adextVous pat ;. 

1>wl 
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The plcafing fpe&acle at once excites 
Such rccollcSionof our own delights, 
That viewing it, we feem almoft t' obtain 
Our innocent fwect fimple years agaki. 
This fond attachment to the well-known place* 
Whence firft we ftartcdinto life's long race, 
Maintains its hold with fuch unfailing fway, 
We feel it ev'n in age, and at our lateft day. 
Hark ! how the fire of chits, whofe future {hare 
Of claflic food bejgins to be his care, 
With his own likenefs plac'don cither knee, 
Indulges all a father's heart-felt glee, 
And tells them, as he ftrokes their filvcr locks, 
That they muft foon learn Latin, and to box ; 
Then turning, he regales his lift'ning wife 
With all th' adventures of his early life, 
His fltill in coachmanfhip, or driving chaife, 
In bilking tavern bills and fpouting plays, 
What fliifts he us'd, dcteSed in a fcrapc, 
How he was flogg'd, or had the luck t' efcape, 
What fums he loft at play, and how he fold 
Watch, feals, and all — 'till all his pranks are toh 
Retracing thus his JfoKcs ('tis a name 
That palliates deeds of folly and of fliame) 
He gives the local iias all its fway, 
j£&res that where be ptofdYfa fot*fai\$Kv 



REVIEW OF SCHOOLS. %sa 

And dcftines their bright genius to be flsown 
Juft in the (bene where he diffJay'd his Own* 
The meek and bafhful boy will foon he taught. 
To be as bold and forward a£ he ought, 
The rude will fcuffle through with eafc enough. 
Great fchools fuit beft the ftnrdy and the rough. 
Ah happy designation, prudent choice, 
Th' event is fare, expeft it and rejoice t 
Soon fee your wifli fulfill'd in either child, 
The pert made pcrtcr, and the tame made wild* 

The great indeed, by titles, riches, birth, 
IJxcus'd th' incumbrance of morefolid worth, 
Are beft difpos'd of, where with molt fuccefe 
They may acquire that confident addrefs, 
Thofc habits of profufe and lewd expence, 
That fcorn of all delights but thafe of fenfe, 
Which though in plain plebeians we condemn, 
With fo much reafon all expe3 from them. 
But families of lefs illuftrious fame, 
Whbfc chief diftin&ion is their fpotlcfs name, 
Whofe heirs, their honors none, their incomfc 

fmall, 
Muft (hinc by true defert, or not at all, 
What dream they of, that with fo little care 
They riik their hopes, their dcarcft treafurc there ? 
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They dream of little Charles or William grae'd 

With wig prolix, down-flowing to his waift, 

They fee th' attentive crowds his talents draw, 

They hear him fpeak — the oracle of law. 

The father who defigns his babe a prieft, 

Dreams him epifcopally fuch at lead, 

Andwhilc the playful jockey fconrs the room 

Briikly, aft ride upon the parlour broom, 

In fancy fees him more fuperbry ride 

In coach with purple \\xid y and mitres on ksfidc* 

Events improbable and ftrange as thefe, 

Which only a parental eye forcfees, 

A public fchool fhall bring to pafs with eafe. 

But how ? refides fuch virtue in that air 

As muft create an appetite for prayV I 

And will it breathe into him all the zeal 

That candidates for fuch a prize fhould feel* 

To tajic the lead and be the foremoft ftiil 

In all true worth and literary (kill I 

t€ Ah blind to brihgt futurity* untaught 

f € The knowledge of the world, and dull of 

" thought ! 
" Church-ladders arc not always mounted beft 
«« By learned Clerks and Latinifts profefs'd. 
u Th' exalted prize demands an upward look, 
£? Not to be found by poiuwg ott *\*x&» 
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« Small dull in Latin, and ftill lcfs in Greek, 
« Is more than adequate to all I fcek ; 
*' Let erudition grace him or not grace, 
f< I give the bawble but the fecond place, 
" His wealth, fame, honors, all that I intend, 
t€ Subfift and center in one point— a friend 
" A friend, whate'er he ftudies or neglefis, 
u Shall give him confequejice, heal '-all defe&s, 
€% His intercoufe with peers, and fons of peer*— 
u There dawns the fplendour of his future years, 
4C In that bright quarter his propitious ikies 
" Shall blufli betimes, and there his glory rife* 
€€ Your Lordjhip, and your Grace f what fchoolcan 

" teach 
€€ A rhet'ric equal to thofe parts of fpeech ? 
".What need of Homer's verfe or Tully'sprofe, 
~" Sweet interjefiions ! if he learn butthofc ? . 
" Let revVend churls his ignorance rcbufae, 
" Who ftarve upon adogVearM Pentateuch, 
" The parfon knows enough who knows a 

« Duke."— 
Egregious purpofe ! worthily begun 
In barbVpus proftitution of yourfon, 
Prefs'd on bis part by means that would difgrace 
A feriv'ner's clerk or footman out of place, 
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And ending, if atlaft its end be gain'd, 

In facrilegc, in Cod's own houfe prpfan'd. 

It may fuccccd ; and if his fins (hould call 

For more than common pynifhrncnt, it (hall ; • 

The wretch (hall rife, and be the thing on taitb 

Lead qualified in hoqor, learning, worth* 

To occupy a facrcd, awful* poft, 

In which the heft and worthieft tremble moft. . 

The r$yel Utttrx are a thing of courfe, 

A king that would, might recommend his fiorfe* 

And Deans, no doubt, and Chapters, with one 

voice, " . 
As bound in duty, would confirm the choice. 
Behold your Bifliop ! well he plays his part, 
Chriflian in name, and Infidel in heart, 
Ghoftly in office, earthly in his plan, 
A flave at court, elfewhere a lady's man, 
Dumb as a fenator, and as a pried 
A piece of mere church-furniture at beft ; 
To live cflrangM.from God his total fcope, 
And his end furc, without one.glimpfe of hope* 
But fair although and feafible it feem, 
Depend not anuch upon your golden dream ; 
For Providence, that feems concern'd t' exempt 
The haUow*d bench from abfolute contempt, 
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In fpite of aU the wrigglers into place* 
Still keeps a feat or two for worth and grace J : 
And therefore ftisy that* though the fight be rare* 
We fomctUnes fee a Lowth or Bagot there. 
Befides, fchool-friendfbips are not always found** 
Though Fair inpromife, permanent and found u 
The moffi difinl'refted and virtuous minds . .\ 
In early years connected, time unbinds ; 
New titrations give a diff *rent eaft 
Of habit, inclination, temper* tafie, 
And he that feem'dour counterpart *t fir&V ..*■■"> 
Soon fhows the ftrong finiilitude.'revers , d*s > 

Young 'heads are giddy r and young hearts *jte 

warm, 
And make miftakes for manhood to reform- 
Boys are at beft but pretty huds unbfbwn> . '; 
Whofe fcent and hues are rather guefs^ct ikali 

known ; '. I 

Each dreams that each is jufl what he appears* • 
But learns his error in maturer years, . 
When difpofition, like a faU'unrt»Td t ' ; ' '■ t 
SKows all its rents and patches to the world- 
If therefore, ev -n when honeft in defign* 
A boyilh friendship may fo (bon decline, > ■ «.* 
'Twere wifer fure t 9 infpire a little heart 
With juil afrnorrcnee of {0 vt&Ki * ^wv> 
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Than fct your fon to work at a vile trade 
For Wages fo unlikely to be paid. 

Our public hives of puerile refort, 
That are of chief and moft approv'd report, 
To foch bafe hopes, in many a fordid foul. 
Owe their repute in part, but not the whole. 
A principle, whofe proud pretentions pafs 
Unqueftion'd, though the jewel be but glafs — 
That with a world, not often over-nice, 
Ranks as a virtue, and is yet a vice ; 
Or rather a grofs compound, juftly tried, 
Of envy, hatred, jealoufy, and pride — 
Contributes moft perhaps t' inhance their fame, 
And Emulation is its fpecious name. 
Boys once on fire with that contentious zeal 
Feel all the rage that female rivals feci, 
The prize of beauty in a woman's eyes 
Not brighter than in theirs the fcholar's prize. 
The fpirit of that competition burns 
With all varieties of ill by turns ; 
Each vainly magnifies his own fuccefs, 
Refents his fellow's, wifliet it were lefs, 
Exults in his mifcarriage if he fail, 
Deems hi* reward too great if he prevail, 
And labors to furpaft bim day and night, 
'hefs for improvement, timet vo tu&&\^\\&. 
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Thefpur is pow'rful, and I grant its force, 
It pricks the genius forward in its courfe, 
Allows fliort time for play, and none for (loth. 
And, felt alike by each, advances both ; 
But judge, where fo much evil intervenes, 
The end, though plaufible, not worth the means* 
Weigh, for a moment, claffical defert 
Againft an heart deprav'd and temper hurt, 
Hurt too perhaps for life, for early wrong 
Done to the nobler part, affe&s it long, 
And you are ftaunch indeed in learning's caofe, 
If you can crown a difcipline, that draws 
Such mifchiefs after it, with much applaufe. 

Connexion fbrm'd for int'reft, and endear'd - 
By felfifh views, thus cenfurM and calhier'd ; 
And Emulation, as engend'ring hate, 
Doom'd to a no lefs' ignominious fate, I 

The props of foch proud feminaries fall, ' 
The Jachivt and the Boaz of them all. 
Great fchools reje&ed then, as thofe that fwell 
Beyond a fize that can be manag'd well, -•* 

Shall royal institutions mifs the bays, '-' > 

And fmall academies win all the praife ? . 
Force not my drift beyond its juft intent, 
I praife a fchool as Pope a government ; 
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So take my judgment in his language drefs'd, 
« Whate'cr is bcft adminifter'd, is beft." 
Few boys are born with talents that excel, 
But all are capable of living well ; 
Then a& not, whether limited or large ? 
But, watch they ftriaiy, or neglcS their charge? 
If anxious only that their boys may ltarn r 
While M$rals languilb, a defpis'd concern, 
The great anifmall deferve one common blame^ 
Different in Jize, but in effc& the fame. . 
Much zeal in virtue's caufe all teachers boaft, 
Though motives of mere lucre (way themoft; 
Therefore in towns and cities they abound, 
For there, the game they feek is eafieft found, 
Though there,, in fpitc of all that care can do,. 
Traps to catch. youth are mod abundant too* 
If fhrewd, and of a well-conftru&ed brain, 
Keen in purfuit, and vig'rous to retain* 
Your fon come forth a prodigy of {kill, 
As wherefoever taught, fo form'd, he will, 
The psed^gogue, with fclf-compkcent air. 
Claims more than half the praife as his due (hare 
But if, with all his genius, he betray, 
Not more intelligent th*n loofe and gay, 
Such vicipm habits as difgrace his name, 
'fiTbrqattn hit health, Vus foixw*, *tA\v\***h\* 
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Though want of due reftraint alone hare bred 
The fymptoms that you fee with (b much dread, 
UnenvyM there he may fuftam alone 
The whole Teproach, the fault was all his own* 

Oh 'tis a fight to be with joy perus'd, 
By all whom fentimdnt has not abus'd, 
New-fangled fentiment, the boafted grace 
Of thofe who never feel in the right place ; 
A fight furpafs'd by none that we canlhow, 
" Though Veftris on one leg ftill fliine below ; 
A father bled with an ingenuous fon, 
Father, and friend; and tutor all in one. 
How ! — turn again to talcs long fince forgot, 
iEfop, and Phaedrus, and the reft ?— Why not ? 
He will not' blufh, that has a father's heart, 
To take in childifh plays a childifh part, 
But bends his fturdy back to any toy 
That youth takes pleafure in, to pleafe his boy ; 
Then why refign into a Granger's hand 
A talk as much within your own command, 
That God and nature, and your iht'reft too,' 
Seem with one voice to delegate to you ? 
Why hire a lodging in a houfe unknown, 
For one whofe tend'reft thoughts all hover round 
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This fecond weaning, nccdlcrs as it is, 
How does it lacerate both your heart and his t 
Th' intended (lick, that lofes day by day 
Notch after notch, 'till all are fmooth'd away, 
Bears witncfa, long ere his difmiffion comb, 
With what intenfc defire he wants his home. 
But though the joys he hopes beneath your roof 
Bid fair enough to anfwcr in the proof, 
Harmlefs, and fafe, and natVal as they are, 
A difappointment waits him even there : 
Arriv'd, he feels an unexpe&cd change, 
He bluflies, hangs his head, is fhy and ftrangc, 
No longer takes, as once, with fcarlefs eafe, 
His fav'rite ftand between his father's knees, 
But feeks the corner of feme diftant feat, 
And eyes the door, and watches a retreat, 
And, leaft familiar where he fhould be mod, 
Feels all his happieft privileges loft. 
Alas, poor boy ! — the natural effeft 
Of love by abfence chilPd intorcfpcS. 
Say, what accomplilhmcnts, at fchool acquir'd, 
Brings he, to fwecten fruits foundefir'd ? 
Thou well dcfcrv'ft an alienated fon, 
■Unlcfs thy confeious heart acknowledge — none 
None that, in thy domeftic fnue; recefs, 
He had not made his cwrv -wixYi matt. *A&rc&* % 
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Though fomc perhaps that fhockthy feeling mind, 

And better never learn'd, or left behind. 

Add too, that, thus eilrang'd, thou can'ft obtain 

By no kind arts his confidence again ; 

That here begins with mod that long complaint * 

Of filial franknefs loft, and love grown faint, - 7 

Which oft negle&cd, in life's waning years, 

A parent pours into regardlefs cars. 

Like caterpillars dangling under trees 
By (lender threads, and fwinging in the breeze, 
Which filthily bewray and fore difgrace 
The boughs in which are bred th' uafecmly race, 
While ev'ry worm induftrioufly weaves 
And winds his web about the rivell'd leaves ; 
So. numerous are the follies that annoy 
The mind and heart of ev'ry fprightly boy, 
Imaginations noxious and perverfe, ( 

Which admonition can alone difperfe. 
Th* encroaching nuifance a(ks & faithful hand, 
Patient, affe&ionate, of high command, 
To chepk the procreation of a breed 
Sure to exhauft the plant on which they feed. 
'Tis not enough that Greek or Roman page, . 
At.ftated hours, his freakifli thoughts engage ; 
Ev'n in his paftimes he requires a friend 
To warn, and teach hini faicVj to w&ktA* 



<3** 



»64 TIROCINIUMtoi,* 

O'er til his plcafurcs gently to prefidc, 

Watch his emotions and controul their tide, 

And, levying thus, and with an eafy fway 9 

A tax of profit from hi* very play, 

T 1 imprefs a value, not to be eras'd, 

On moments fquandePd elfc, and running ail to 

wafte. 
And feems it nothing in a father's eye 
That unimprov'd thofe many moments fly ? 
And is he well content his fon fhoukl find 
No nouriflimcnt to feed his growing mind 
But conjugated verbs, and nouns deciin'd? 
For fuch is all the mental food purvey'd 
By public hacknies in the Schooling trade ; 
Who feeds a pupil's intelkS with (lore 
Of fyntax truly, but with little more; 
Difmifs their cares when they difmifc their flock* 
Machines themfclvcs, and govern'd by a clock; 
Perhaps a father bleft with any brains 
Would deem it no abufe or wafte of pains, 
T* improve this diet, at no great expence, 
With fav'ry truth and wholefome common fenfe ; 
To lead his fon, for profpc&s of delight, 
To feme not ftcep, though philofophic height, 
Thence to exhibit to his wond'ring eyes 
Yon circling worlds, tV\e\t4v^xvc^ ^xA^w^lv 
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The moons of Jfeve* and Saturn's belted ball, 
And the harmonious order of them all $ 
To (how him, in an tnfed or a flow'r, 
Such microfcopic proofs of (kill and pow'r, 
As, hid from ages pad, God now difplays 
To combat Atheifts with in modern days ; 
To ipread the earth before him, and commend, 
With defignation of the finger's end, 
Its various parts to his attentive note, 

Thus bringing home to him the mod remote ; 

To teach his heart to glow with gen'rous flame, 

Caught from the deeds of men of ancient fame ; 

And, more than all, with commendation due 

Tofet fome living worthy in his view, 

Whofe fair example may at once infpire 

A wifli to copy what he muft admire. 

Such knowledge gatn'd betimes, and which ap- 
pears 

Though folid, 'not too weighty for his years, 

Sweet in itfdf, and not forbidding fport, 

When health demands it, of athletic fort, 

Would make him — what fome lovely boys have 
been, 

And more than one perhaps that I have fcen— 

An evidence and reprehenfton, \gti&» 

Of the mere fchool-boy's leatv a,ti&to\&] ^rat&v* 
Vol. IL ^ tssX 
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Art thou a man profeffionally tied, 
With all thy faculties clfcwhcrc applied, 
Too bufy to intend a meaner care 
Than how t' enrich thyfelf, and next thine heir ; 
Or art thou (as though rich, perhaps thou art) 
But poor in knowledge, having none t' impart j— 
Behold that figure, neat, though meanly clad, 
His fprightly mingled with a Ihadc of fad j 
Not of a nimble tongue, though now and then 
Heard to articulate like other men $ 
No jefter, and yet lively in difcourfe, 
His phrafe well chofen, clear, and full of force » 
And his addrefs, if not quite French in cafe, • 
Not Englifh ftiff, but frank and form'd topleafc ; 
Low in the world, becaufe he fcorns its arts, 
A man of letters, manners, morals, parts; 
Unpatroniz'd, and therefore little known, 
Wife for himfelf and his few friends alone— 
In him thy well-appointed proxy fee, 
Arm'd for a work too difficult for thee ; 
Prepaid by tafte, by learning and true worth, 
To form thy fon, to ftrike his genius forth ; 
Beneath thy roof, beneath thine eye to prove 
The force of difcipline when backed by love ; 
To double all thy p\e&fattlnAVty cY%d % 
&9 mind informed, b\s mot*\* wAtftJ^ 
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Safe under fuch a wing, the boy (hall fliow 
No fpots contraftcd among grooms below, 
Nor taint hisfpeech with meanneffes, defign'd 
By fodtman Tom for witty and refin'd. 
There, in his commerce with the liveried herd, 
Lurks the contagion chiefly to be fcar'd ; 
For fince (fo fafhion di&ates) all who claim 
An higher than a mere plebeian fame, 
Find it expedient, come what mifchicf may, 
To entertain a thief or two in pay, 
(And they that can afford th' expence of more, 
Some half a dozen and fome half a fcore) 
Great caufe occurs to fave him from a band 
So fare to fpoil him, and fo near at hand ; 
A point fecur'd, if once he be fupplied 
With fome fuch Mentor always at his fide. 
Are fuch men rare ? perhaps they would abound 
Were occupation eaficr to be found, 
Were education, clfe fo fare to fail, 
Conduced on a manageable fcale, 
And fchools, that have outliv'd all juft efteem, 
Exchang'd for the fecurc domeftic fcheme.— . 
But, having found him, be thou duke or carl, 
Show thou haft fenfe enough to prize the pearl, 
And, as thou would'ftth' advat\cem^Tv\.^\!ciVBR.\\s:\x 
In all good faculties beneath lais cax^ 
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Refpcct, as is but rational and joft* 
A man dccm'd worthy of fa dear a truft. 
Defpis'd by thee, what more can he expeft 
From youthful folly, than the fame negkd ? 
A flat and fatal negative obtains, 
That inftant, upon all his future pains % 
His leflbns tire, bis mild rebukes offend, 
And all the inftru&ionsof thy fon's beft friend 
Are a ftream choak'd, or trickling to no end. 
Doom him not then to folkary meals, 
Bat recoiled that he has fenfe, and feels ; 
And that, poffcflbr of a tool refin'd, 
An upright heart and cultivated mind, 
His poft not mean, his talents not unknown, 
He deems it hard to vegetate alone 
And if admitted at thy board he fit, 
Account him no juft mark for idle wit ; 

1 0ffend not him, whom modefty rcftrains 
From repartee, .with jokes that he difdains* 
Much lefs transfix his feelings with an oath, 
Nor frown, unlefs he vanifh with the cloth.— 
And, truft me, his utility may reach 
To more than he is hir'd or bound to teach, 
Much trafli unutter'd, and fome ills undone, 

'Through rev-renccot x\vc ctufot <£ ^oq few* 



} 
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But if thy table be indeed unclean, 
Foul with excefs, and with difcourfe obfcene, 
And thou a wretch, whom, following her old plan, 
The world accounts an honourable man, 
Becaufc forfooth thy courage has been tried 
And flood the tcft, perhaps on the wrong fide, 
Though thou hadft never grace enough to prove 
That any thing but vice could win thy love ;*— . 
Orhaft'thou a polite, card-playing wife, 
Chain'd to the routs that fhe frequents, for life* 
Who, juft when induftry begins to fnorei 
Elies, wing'd with joy, to (bmdcoach-crowdcd door, 
And thrice in ev*iy winter throngs thine own 
With half the chariots and fedans in town, 
Thyfelf meanwhile e'en flatting as thou may'ft, - 
Not very fober though, nor very chafte ;~ • 
Or is thine houfe, though lefs fuperb thy rank, 
If not a fcene of plcafure, a mere blank, 
And thou at bcft, and in thy fob'reft mood^ . 
A trifler vain, and empty of alt good ; — 
Though mercy for thyfelf thou can'ft have none, 
Hear nature plead, fhow mercy to thy fon. 
Sav'd from his home, where evVy day brings forth 
Some mifchief fatal to his future worth, 
Find htm a better in a diftant fpot, 
Withht fame pious pallor's Ymm\A* ctfc> 
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Where vile example (your's I chiefly mean, 
The molt feducing and the oft'neft feen) 
May never more be ftamp'd upon his bread, 
Not yet perhaps incurably imprefs'd. 
Where early reft makes early riling fure, 
Difeafe or comes not, or finds eafy cure, 
Prevented much by diet neat and plain* 
Or if it enter, foon (larv'd out again : 
Where all th' attention of his faithful hoft, 
Difcrectly limited to two at moft, 
May raife fuch fruits as (halt reward his care, 
And not at laft evaporate in air ; 
Where, ftillnefs aiding ftudy, and his mind 
Serene, and to his duties much inclin'd* 
Not occupied in day-dreams, as at home, 
Of pleafures pad or follies yet to come, 
His virtuous toil may terminate at laft 
In fettled habit and decided tafte. — 
But whom do I advifc ? the fafhion*led, 
TV incorrigibly wrong, the deaf, the dead, 
Whom care and cool deliberation fuit 
Not better much than fpe&acles a brute, 
Who, if their fons fome flight tuition (hare, 
Deem it of no great moment whofe, or where 
Too proud t* adopt the thoughts of one unknot 
And much too gay V have zxcj ol v\vw «**; 
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But courage, man ! mcthought the mufe replied*, 
Mankind are various, and the world is wide : 
The oftrich, fillieft of the fcather'd kind, 
And form'd of God without a parent's mind, 
Commits her eggs, incautious,, to the dud, 
Forgetful that the foot may crufti the truft f 
And, while on public nurs'ries they rely, 
Not knowing, and too oft not caring, why, 
Irrational in what they thus prefer, 
No few, that would feem wife, refemble her. 
But all are not alike. Thy warning voice 
May here and there prevent erroneous choice } 
And fome perhaps, who, bufy as they are, 
Yet make their progeny their deareft care, 
(Whofc hearts will ache, once told what ills may 

reach 
Their offspring, left upon fo wild a beach) 
Will need no ftrefs of argument t' inforce 
Th* expedience of a lefs advent'rous courfe } 
The reft will flight thy counfel, or condemn \ 
But they have human feelings — turn to them. 

To you then, tenants of life's middle ftate, 
Securely plac'd between the fmall and great, 
Whofe chara&er, yet undebauch'd, retains . 
Two thirds of all the virtue that remains, 

WKo* 
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Who, wife yourfehres, defire your fons (houWlearh 
Your wifdora and your ways— to you I turn. 
Look round you on a world perverfety blind, 
See what contempt is falPn on human kind— 
See wealth abus'd, and dignities mifplae'd, 
Great titles, offices, and trails difgrae'd, 
Long lines of anceftry, renown'd of old, 
Their noble qualities all quench'd and eold ; 
See Bedlam's cbfctted and hand-cuff'd charge 
Surpak'd in frenzy by the mad at large ; 
See great commanders making war a trade,' 
Great lawyers, lawyers without (ludy made ; 
Churchmen, in whofe eftcem their Heft employ 
Is odious, and their wages all their joy, 
Who, far enough from- furn'rfliing their (helves 
With gofpel lore, turn infidels themfdes; 
See womanhood defpis'd, and manhood fliam'd 
With infamy too naufeous to benam'd, 
Fops at all corners, lady-like in mien, 
Civeted fellows, fmelt ere they are feen, 
Elfe coarfc and rude in manners, and their tongi 
On fire with curfes and with nonfenfe hung, 
Now flulh'd with druhk'nefs, now with whoredo 

' pate, 
Their breath a fample of laft night*s rcgafe ; 
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See volunteers in all the vilcft arts, 
Men well endow'd, of honourable parts, 
Dcfign'd by nature wife, but fclf-made fools ; . % 
All thefc, and more like thefc, were bred at fcboolf • 
And if it chance, as fometimes chance it will, 
That though fchool-brcd, the boy be virtuous (till* 
Such rare exceptions finning in the dark, ., 
Prove, rather than impeach, the juft remark ; - 
As here and there a twinkling ftar defcried 
Serves but to (how how black is all befide. 
Now look on him whofe very voice in tone ■■ , ^ 
Juft echoes thine, whofe features are thine own, * 
And ftroke his polifh'd cheek of pureft red, 
And lay thine hand upon his flaxen head, . 
And fay, My boy, th' unwelcome hour is come* ; 
When thou, tranfplanted from thy genial home, . 
Muft find a Colder foil and. bleaker air, f \ 

And truft for fafety to a ftranger's care ; ; 
What chara&cr, what turn thou wilt affume 
From conftant converfe with I know not whom ;j 
Who tjierc will court thy, fnendihip, with what 
views, • ■•-, , , 

And, artl,efs as thou art, whom thou wilt chufc ; T 

* 

Though much depends on what thy choice ihallbe^ 
Is all chancetwedlcy, and ujiknow<n to me. : \ 
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Can'ft thou, the tear juft trembling on thy fids, 
And while the dreadful rifque forefecn, forbids. 
Free too, and under no conftraining force, 
Unlefs the fway of cuftom warp thy courfe, 
Lay fuch a flake upon the lofing fide, 
Merely to gratify fo blind a guide ? 
Thou can'ft not I Nature, pulling at thine heart, 
Condemns th* unfatherly, th* imprudent part. 
Thou would'ft not, deaf to Nature's tend'refl plea, 
Turn him adrift upon a rolling fea, 
Nor (ay, go thither , confeious that there lay 
A brood of afps, or quickfands in his way ; 
Then, only govcrn*d by the fclf-fame rule 
OF nat'ral pity, fend him not to fehool. 
No — guard him better : Is he not thine own, 
Thyfelf in miniature, thy flelh, thy bone ? 
And hop'ft thou not ('tis evVy fathers hope) 
That fince thy ftrengthmuft with thy years elope, 
And thou wilt need fome comfort, to affuage 
Healths lad farcwcH, a ftaff of thine old age, 
That then, in recompenfe of all thy caret, 
Thy child fhall fliow refpc& to thy grey hairs, 
Befriend &ec, of all other friends bereft, 
And give thy life its only cordial left ? 
.^agjj^ ^ i p^u l* danger intervenes, 
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His heart, now paffivc, yields to thy command ; 
Secure it thine, its key is in thine hand. 
If thou defert thy charge, and throw it wide, 
Nor heed what guefts there enter and abide, 
Complain not if attachments lewd and bafc 
Supplant thee in it, and ufurp thy place. 
But if thou guard its facred chambers fure 
From vicious inmates and delights impure, 
Either his gratitude (hall hold him faft, 
And keep him warm and filial to the tail ; 
Or if he prove unkind, as who can fay 
But, being man, and therefore frail, he may, 
One comfort yet (hall cheer thine aged heart,, 
How e'er he flight thee, thou hail done thy part. 

Oh barbVous ! would'ft thou with a Gothic hand 
Pull down the fchoots— what ! — all the fchools T 

th'land? 
Or throw them up to Iiv r ry-nags and grooms, 
Or turn them into (hops and audion-rooms ? 
A captious queftion, fir, (and your's is one) 
Deferves an anfwer fimilar, or none. 
Would'ft thou, pofleflbr of a flock, employ 
(Apprized that he is fuch) a carclefs boy, 
And feed him well, and give him handfome pay, 
Merely to fleep, and let them run affray ? 



ft?t tUOCINtVM;«t, ^ 

Survey our fchools and colleges, and fee 
A fight not much unlike my (italic. 
From education, as the leading caufc* 
The public charader its colour draws, 
Thence the prevailing manners take their eaft* 
Extravagant or fober, loofc or chafte. 
And though I would not advert He them yet, 
Nor write on each— 7ii/ Building U be Let* 
Unlcfs the world were all prepared t* embrace 
A plan well worthy to fupply their place, 
Yet backward as they are, and long have been* 
To cultivate and keep the morals clean, 
(Forgive the crime) I wilh them, I confefs* 
Or better manag'd, or encourag'd lefs. 
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THE DIVERTING* 

HISTORY 

OF 

JOHN GILPIN* 

SHEWING, HOW HE WENT FARTHER THAN 
HE INTENDED, ANft> GAME SAFE HOMft 
AGAIN. 

JOHN Gilpin was a citizen 
Of credit and renown, 
A train-band Captain eke was he 
Of famous London town. 

John Gilpin's fpoufe faid to her dearj 

Though wedded we have been 
Thefe twice ten tedious years, yet we 

No holiday have feen. 

To-morrow is our wedding-day, 

And we will then repair 
Unto the Bell at Edmonton 
. All in a chaife and pair. 
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My fitter and my fitter's child, 

Myfelf and children three, 
Will fill the chaifc, fo you mud ride 

On horfeback after we. 

He foon replied, I do admire 

Of womankind but one, 
And you are (he, my deareft dear, 

Therefore it (hall be done. 

I am a linen-draper bold, 

As all the world doth know, 
And my good friend the Callcndcr 

Will lend his horfc to go. 

Quoth Mrs. Gilpin, That's well faid; 

And for that wine Is dear, 
We will be furnifti'd with our own,' 

Which is both bright and clear* 

John Gilpin kifs'd his loving wife ; 

O'erjoy'd was he to find . . 

That, though on pleafure (he was bent, 

She had a frugal mind. 

The morning came, the chaife was brought* 
But yet was net allowed 
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To drive up to the door, left all 
Should fay that (he was proud. 

So three doors off the chaife was ftayM, 

Where they did all get in, 
Six precious foals, and aH agog 

To dalh through thick and thin- 
Smack went the whip, round vent the wheels* 

Were never folk fo glad, 
The (tones did rattle underneath 

As if Chcapfide were mad. 

John Gilpin at his horfe's fide 

Seiz'd fad the flowing mane, 
And up he got in hade to ride, ' i 

But foon came down again i 

For faddle-tree fcarce reach'd had he,. 

His journey to begin, 
When, turning round his head* he law 

Three cuftomers come in* 

So down he came ; for Iofs of time* 

Although it griev'd him fore, 
Yet lofs of penoc, full well he knew, • * 1 

Would trouble him much more* 
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Twts long before the cuftomers 

Were fuitcd to their mind,. 
When Betty f creaming came down flairs,, 

" The Vine is left behind-" 

Good laok ! quoth he-^yetJrong it me,. 

My leathern belt likewife, 
In which I bear my trufty fword 

When I do exercife. 

Now Miftrcfs Gilpin,. carefcl foul ! : 
Had two (lone bottles found, . 

To hold the liqaor that (helov'd,,, 
And keep it fafe and found. 

Each bottle had a curling car, o 
Through which the b?lt he drew,-. 

And hung a bottle on each fide, 
To make his balance true. 

Then over all, th^t he might be 

Equipp'd from top to toe, 
His long red cloak, well brufiYd and neat, 

He manfuljy did throw. 

Now fee him mounted once again 
Upon his nimble ftecd* 
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Full (lowly pacing oVrthe flones 
With caution and good heed. 

But finding foon a (moot her road 

Beneath his well-fhod feet, 
The fnorting beaft began to trot, 

Which gaird him in his feat. 

So, Fair andfoftly, John he cried. 

But John he cried in vain, 
That trot became a gallop foon, 

In fpite of curb and rem. 

So (looping down, a9 needs he mud 

Who cannot fit upright, 
He grafp'd the mane with both hk hands, 

And eke with all his might. 

Hishorfe, who never in that fort 

Had handled been before, 
What thing upon his back had got 

Did wonder more and more. 

Away went GHpin neck or nought, 

Away went hat and wig ; 
He little dreamt* when he fet out,, 

Of running fuch a rig* • 
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The wind did blow, the cloak did fly, 

Like dreamer long and gay, 
'Till loop and button failing both, 

At laft it flew away. 

Then might all people well difcern 

The bottles he had flung ; 
A bottle Twinging at each fide, 

As hath been (aid or Tang. 

The dogs did bark, the children fcream'd*. 

Up flew the windows all * r 
And ev'ry foul cried out, Well done i 

As loud as he could bawl. 

Away went Gilpin— who but he f 
His fame foon fpread around*— 

He carries weight I he rides a race t 
'Tis for a thoufand pound ! 

And £1 ill as fad as he drew near,. 

'Twas wonderful to view 
How in a trice the turnpike-men 

Their gates wide open threw* 

And now as he went bowing down 
Hie reeking head full low, 
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The bottles twain behind his back 
Were (hattcr'd at a blow. 

Down ran the wine into the road, 

Moft piteous to be fecn, 
Which made his horfe's flanks to fmoke 

As they had bailed been. 

But iT: ill he feem'd to carry weight. 

With leathern girdle brae'd ; 
For all might fee the bottle-necks 
~ Still dangling at his waift. 

Thus all through merry Iflingtoa 

Thcfe gambols he did play, 
And till he came unto the Walh 

Of Edmonton fo gay. 

And there he threw the wa(h about 

On both fides of the way, 
Juft like unto a trundling mop, 

Or a wild goofe at play* 

At Edmonton his loving wife 

From the balcony fpied % 

Her tender huiband, wond'ring much 
To fee how he did ride. 
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Stop, (top, John Gilpin!— -Here's the houfc* 

They all at once did cry ; 
The dinner waits, and we are tir'd : 

Said Gilpin*— So am L 

But yet bis borfe was not a Whir 

Inclin'd to tarry there ; 
For why ? his owner had a houfc 

Full ten mites off* at Ware, 

So like an arrow iwift he flew, 

Shot by an archer ftrong , 
So did he fly — which brings me to^ 

The middle of my fong. 

Away went Gilpin, out of breath*. 

And fore againfl his will, 
Till at his friend's the Calender's 

His horfe at lad flood ft ill. 

The Callendcr, amaz'd to fee 

His neighbour in fuch trim,. 
Laid down his pipe,, flew to the gafce,> 

And thus accofted him : 

What news!- what- news I your tidings ^11^ 
. Tell me you muft. and (kaU*-~ 



JOHN G I L P I K. %f$ 

Say why bare-headed you arc come, 
Or why you come at all ? 

Now Gilpin had a pleafant wit* 

And lov'd a timely joke ; 
And thus unto the Callender 

In merry guife he fpokc : 

I came becaufe your horfc would come ; 

And, if I well forebode, 
My hat and wig will foon be here, 

They are upon the road. 

The Callender, right glad to find 

His friend in merry # pin, 
Return'd him not a finglc word, 

But to the houfc went in ; 

Whence ftrait he came with hat and wig, 

A wig that flow'd behind, 
A hat not much the worfe for wear. 

Each comely in its kind. 

He held them up, and, in his turn, 

Thus fhow'd his ready wit, 
My head is twice as big as yours, 

They therefore needs muft fix. 
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But let me (crape the dirt away 
That hangs upon your face ; 

And (top and eat, for well you may 
Be in a hungry cafe. 

Said John, It is my wedding-day, 
And all the world would (tare. 

If wife (hould dine at Edmonton 
And I (hould dine at Ware. 

So turning to his horfc, he laid, 

I am in hade to dine ; 
'Twas for your pleafure you came here, 

You (hall go back for mine. 

Ah lucklefs fpeech, and bootlcfs boaft 1 
For which he paid full dear ; 

For while he fpake, a b raying aft 
Did (ing mod loud and clear ; 

Whereat his horfc did fnort as he 
Had heard a lion roar, 
• And gallop'd off with all his might, 
As he had done before. 

Away went Gilpin, and away 
■$& Weat Gilpin's h&t axvd ^ \ 
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He loft them (boner than at fir ft, 
For why ? they were too big. 

Now, Miftrcfs Gilpin, when Ihc few 

Her hufband porting down 
Into the country far away, 

She puIPd out half-a-crown : 

And thus unto the youth flie faid 

That drove them to the Bell, 
This (hall be your's when you bring back 

My hufband fafe and well. 

The youth did ride, and foon did meet 

John coming back amain, 
Whom in a trice he tried to flop 

By catching at his rein ; 

But not performing what he meant, 

And gladly would have done, 
The frighted fteed he frighted more, 

And made him fader run. 

Away went Gilpin, and away 

Went poft-boy at his heels, 4 

The poft- boy's horfc right glad to mifs 

The lumbVing of the ^tatVt* 
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Six gentlemen upqn the road 

Thus feeing Qilpin fly, 
With poft-boy fcarap'ring in the rear, 

They rais'd the hue and try : 

Stop thief! flop thief 1— a highwayman! 

Not one of them was mote ; 
And all and each that pafs'd that way 

Did join in the-purfuir; 

And now the turnpike gates again 

Flew open in (hort fpace, 
The toll-men thinking, as before, 

That Gilpin rode a race. 

And fo he did, and won it too, 

For he got firft to town, 
Nor ftopp'd 'till where he had got up 

He did again get down. 

Now let us fing, long live the. king, 

And Gilpin, long live hetf" 
And when he next doth ride abroad, 

May I be there to fee I 

; . ? . 

h- " F 'I "N 1 ^- 




